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THE STORY OF A PICTURE. 


In the year eighteen hundred and something, Henry 
Cummins awoke one'morning and discovered—what 
very much surprised “the world” when they heard it, 
and almost astonished himself, namely—that he was 
penniless! In three years he had run through the 
savings of a life; for his father, a plodding man of 
business, had bequeathed above thirty thousand pounds 
to his only child, having previously given him what 
is called “a good education”—a term which is, alas! 
too often a sad misnomer. What is commonly called 
a “good” education, sometimes turns out to have been 
a very “bad” one. Although a tradesman, old Mr 
Cummins had an amiable weakness (if weakness it 
must be called), yclept family pride, and his anxious 
hope was, that Henry would resuscitate the honour 
of the family. Yes, he belonged to a family which 
had been renowned through several generations ; but 
as virtue and honour do not always fill the purse, and 
as in this unromantic age it is found absolutely neces- 
sary to pay butchers and bakers, it was thought ad- 
visable for a younger branch of the genealogical tree 
to strike fresh root in the plebeian but extremely in- 
vigorating soil of trade. Mr Cummins had been the 
younger branch destined for this healthful process, 
and Henry had been intended for the bar, the father’s 
dreams of course picturing him on the woolsack. 
But alavish allowance for his pocket, and the grati- 
fication of every wish not absolutely vicious, while yet 
in his teens, were not precisely the means to render 
him a steady or a studious man. He was twenty 
when his father died, and he came into uncontrolled 
possession of his property a year afterwards ; so, con- 
sidering that he found it quite impossible the first 
year to live on four times the sum that his trustee 
allowed him, and that he did contrive, and not very 
mysteriously, to borrow some thousands during that 
period, it is not surprising that at the end of three 
years, as we have said before, he awoke one morning 
and found himself without a penny. He made other 
discoveries, too, at the same moment. He found that, 
paying the price of his whole fortune, he had not, 
after all, purchased happiness ; and when the first 
stunning sensation of extreme uxhappiness and afflic- 
tion which his different discoveries occasioned had a 
little abated, there sprung up in his mind a wonderful 
growth of good resolutions for the future, and some 
sort of inward assurance, which was better than all, 
that told him he had energy enough to carry them 
out. 

But the question was, what first should be done? 
After a little while, all visionary plans and specula- 
tions melted into the one strong sense of the necessity 
of selling at once horses and carriages, house, fur- 
niture, and every species of available property, with 
the proceeds of which he hoped to discharge debts 
still outstanding, and have perhaps a trifle to begin 
the world with. Now, abstractedly, a chair is but a 
chair, a table but a table, yet every one will allow the 
power that even inanimate objects possess of twining 
themselves around the heart, until a final separation 
is absolutely painful. Henry Cummins was perfectly 
aware of this fact, as on the morning of the sale he 
walked through every room of his house, for the last 
time, among his household gods. There they were, 
every one ticketed, and standing uncomfortably for- 
ward, as if they had already taken leave of their 
master, and were inviting themselves to the notice of 
the strangers who walked through the rooms. Had 
the weather been dull and cloudy, nature would have 
seemed in unison with the spendthrift’s feelings ; but 
the sun streamed in most unsympathisingly, as if to 


mock his anguish, and (what perhaps he also observed) 
to throw a very unbecoming degree of light upon 
faded damask, cracked china, and tarnished gilding. 
It is possible that he might have given a rough guess 
at the different prices which might have been expected 
had a cloudy sky veiled such imperfections, yet it was 
not that which made his cravat feel something too 
tight, or produced the nervous twitches which might 
have been remarked about his mouth; for though 
tears—those exhalations of intense agony, a man’s 
tears—did rise to his eyes, pride drove them back. 
It was very strange that his father’s arm-chair, or 
his mother’s work-table, should produce such emo- 
tions, and yet they oppressed his heart most strongly 
when he observed a stranger pause, with all the assur- 
ance in the world, to examine a certain old picture. 
Now, it chanced that this was about the only thing 
to which the sunshine was favourable, for, without 
streaming upon it, a flood of light nevertheless illu- 
mined the apartment, and, coming from the right 
direction, brought out beauties that might otherwise 
have remained unobserved. 

It was, indeed, an exquisite painting—no matter by 
which of the old masters ; and it had belonged to the 
Cummins’ family for several generations. It was a 
landscape scene with figures ; the season bright gor- 
geous summer ; and the picture was among Henry 
Cummins’ earliest recollections and associations. In 
the days of frocks and pinafores he had played before 
it, looking up sometimes, and almost wondering if the 
shadows would ever grow longer, or the knot of har- 
vest people ever finish the day’s labour. And in years 
later than those of frockhood, he had tried his daring 
hand in copying the great original, only, it must be 
confessed, to throw palette and brushes away in dis- 
gust ; and in recent times he had pointed out its 
beauties to admiring visiters, while it had been the 
silent witness of his follies—silent, surely, because he 
would not listen, for now to the mind’s ear it spoke 
trumpet-tongued reproaches. There it hung, in its 
old-fashioned frame, ticketed No.27. Had that ticket 
supernatural powers !—for, verily, to the vision of 
Henry Cummins, the figures seemed starting to life, 
as they looked down sorrowfully and reproachfully at 
him. The stranger, whose glance the picture had 
arrested, was a little old gentleman, dressed in brown, 
who held by the hand a beautiful girl of about twelve 
years old. ‘The fairy-like child was soon satisfied with 
looking at the picture, and slipped her hand from that 
of her grandfather, the better to observe a China mon- 
ster, which had caught her attention ; and then the 
little old man drew out his spectacles, stepped some- 
what nearer to the painting, and putting his arms 
behind his back, and clasping with one hand the wrist 
of the other, stood for full five minutes in a dream of 
delight. He was aroused from it by a joyous laugh of 
the child, for the grotesque image had been irresis- 
tible. The child’s laugh grated on the heart of Henry 
Cummins almost as much as the bright sunshine had 
done ; and though he gazed at her full in the face, as 
she shook back the thick curls which shaded it, and 
besought “grandpapa” to buy the green and purple 
monster, he certainly did not perceive she was the 
most beautiful object in the room—if the truth must 
be told, he thought her a noisy troublesome child. 

The little old gentleman promised to buy the mon- 
ster, and telling Julia that the sale would commence 
in half an hour, he led her down stairs, and put her 
into a carriage which was waiting, and which quickly 
drove off. All this Henry Cummins beheld from a 
window, though he could not hear what directions 
were given to the coachman. . However, in another 
minute the little old gentleman had returned to the 


drawing-room, but he passed by the picture without 
noticing it again, and after giving rather an indifferent 
glance to some other objects, seated himself within a 
few paces of the auctioneer’s desk. Henry Cummins 
wondered if he meant to bid for the picture, and felt 
almost decided to buy it in himself ; but he did not wish 
to make himself known to the auctioneer, and so deter- 
mined to bid as a stranger. The sale began, and the 
china monster, which was in the first page of the cata- 
logue, was knocked down to the little old gentleman. 
It had been run up to a sum far beyond its value, for 
the purchaser had shown he was determined to have 
it. Perhaps he took a hint from this cireumstance, 
or, perhaps, he was in reality an experienced bidder, 
and had only from some accident been off his guard 
in a trifling matter ; however this might be, when 
the picture was put up for sale the old gentleman’s 
voice was not heard at all. It is true the auctioneer 
must have received, from time to time, telegraphic 
dispatches from somebody, as, without the bidders 
being always heard, “ going—going”—was followed by 
higher and higher offers. At last, as if himself out 
of patience, the auctioneer sharply let fall his mystical 
symbol, even before Henry Cummins could determine 
on an advance, and a nod of the head proclaimed that 
the picture belonged to the little old gentleman. He 
looked remarkably happy, for he would willingly have 
given hundreds for that which he had purchased for 
thirty-five pounds. Once more he approached the 
painting, gazing now with a sort of parental admira- 
tion ; but this time Henry Cummins was at his elbow. 
A quick beating of the heart had superseded the 
thickness in his throat as the latter exclaimed—* Sir, 
I will give you twenty pounds for your bargain !” 

“ Sir, I would not take fifty,” returned the other. 

“ What will you take ?” rejoined Henry. 

“Nothing you can offer. Sir, I mean to keep the 
picture ;” and the old gentleman clasped his arms 
behind his back, in his favourite attitude of determi- 
nation. 

“I was deputed by Mr Cummins,” exclaimed Henry, 
after a moment’s pause, “to buy in this painting ; it 
is much prized by him, having many old family asso- 
ciations, and at the last moment he repented having 
offered it for sale. You would not have had it, sir, 
had the auctioneer been a second less quick in his 
decision.” 

“ Lucky for me, lucky for me, that he was so sharp ; 
and I have nothing to do with the repentance of such 
a young scapegrace as Mr Henry Cummins.” 

“ Do you know him, sir ?” 

“ Enough to know that the picture is much safer in 
my possession than in his. I suppose he is going to 
turn shoe-black, or something of that sort ; he can’t 
be fit for any thing better, I should think.” 

“They say he is going to India—a friendless, money- 
less adventurer.” 

“Eh! what !—well, it is never too late to reform ; 
but I can’t let him have the picture for all that. Good 
morning, sir ; my carriage is waiting.” 

There are mysterious chords in our nature, which 
trifles may sometimes awaken to the holiest purposes ; 
and the feelings which this incident drew forth formed 
the key-stone to the strong arch of Henry Cummins’ 
good resolutions—an arch which spanned his future 
life. He had hitherto, like thousands of young men 
in similar circumstances, lived a life of pure heedless- 
ness—taking no thought of the morrow—ignorant of 
the value of money—and concerned only in the paltry 
and fleeting enjoyments of the senses ; but while his 
long, and fond, and earnest farewell gaze rested upon 
that picture, he understood, for the first time, that 
we have duties in this world to perform, boyond mere 
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enjoyment or the maintenance of one’s own existence, 
and he turned > | ealmer, more collected, almost 
happier, than he felt for many a day. 


Ten years away, bringing about their | has 
4 


strange pening youth to manhood, and 
tainting the pride and vigour of maturity with decay 
Sweeping many a loved one from our hearth, but 
weaving fresh ties around the heart, as a ruin that 
is supported by the sweet young flowers which twine 
there ; and et the older we grow, the more stub- 
tendrils, though, if they do enwreath 
themselves, it is with ties that can scarcely be 
severed. ‘I; en years, then, working their wondrous 
changes, had passed away, when, on a bright sun- 
shine —' a stranger arrived at one of Lon- 
don’s regal-looking hotels. He was a passenger from 
India, by the om | ship Ariel, and there came in his 
train a due proportion of those ponderous packages 
and chests with which the Anglo-Indians very pro- 
perly encumber themselves—perhaps as containing a 
sort of ransom money with which to buy back the re- 
gard and affection of which absence may have robbed 
them. The stranger at the ——, however, had few 
friends in England, although he brought home several 
chests ; one especially the cognoscenti would have se- 
lected at a venture, as containing the most precious 
deposits, though its solid black leather exterior might 
have seemed unpretending to the inexperienced. Now, 
if the truth must be told, the stranger had returned to 
England for three especial reasons ; two will be told 
presently, the other was to find a wife. Whether he 
was of opinion that, as second-rate goods are manu- 
factured for exportation, so, ens generally, they 
are not first-rate parties which find their way to the 
Indian market of matrimony, the chronicle of his 
life declareth not, though the fact of his not having 
“suited himself” while abroad, would suggest the 
idea that he might be a little fastidious, and that, 
although a successful man of business, and a thorough 
man of the world, there mjght still exist in his mind 
& belief in the divinity of love—call it, if you will, a 
of romance, but in some natures it can never be 
worked out, and does almost ever exist with the loftiest 
8 for imaginary being—for, of course, 
she would be worthy to be robed with the delicate 
filmy muslins of Dacca (fit for ‘Titania and her court), 
or to move beneath the graceful folds of the soft and 
Cashmere. 

But we must return to the little old gentleman, 
mentioned long ago. Ten years seemed to have passed 
him by with a very slight and friendly greeting. 
There sat Sir James Howard, so very like his former 
self that one might have fancied the suit of brown he 
_wore was the identical apparel alluded to before ; per- 
haps a very keen observer might have remembered 
that, ten years ago, there were a few dark hairs amid 
the snow-drifts of time, whereas now all were white ; 
perhaps, too, his habitual stoop was a little more re- 
markable, and his hand (that great test of age) a little 
more wrinkled ; but the bright, intelligent, good coun- 
tenance, seemed just the same asever. His house was 
a short distance from London, and he sat in a favourite 
morning room, the walls of which were decorated with 
gems of art ; books, also, were there, not too formally 
arranged ; and the French windows opened into a 
flower- garden, admitting the summer breeze laden 
with sweets. A servant entered with the card of 
“Mr Henry Cummins,” and Sir James desiring him 
to be admitted, the stranger entered the room. Si- 
multaneously with offering his apologies for intrud- 
ing, the latter glanced round the apartment, while an 
anxious expression gathered upon his countenance. 

“TI fear, Sir James, I am scarcely remembered,” 
exclaimed Henry, And Sir James put his finger to 
his brow as if to invoke recollection, before he replied, 
“The name is to me, though I cannot exactly 


tell how.” 
“ You—you—Sir James, urchased a picture 
that once to me.” 


“You! Are you that Mr Cummins ?” rejoined Sir 
James, eyeing his visiter from top to toe, with a look 
that plainly indicated he remembered Henry’s early 
career, and the circumstances which had led him to 

redicate that the “scapegrace” must turn shoe-black. 
+ could not have been the occupation of the gen- 
tlemanly, indeed distinguished-looking, person now 
before him; and Sir James recollecting, with the 
tning flash of thought, every particular connected 
with the sale, gave a shrewd guess at the object of 
Henry Cummins’ visit, and—grew a little out of 
. Yes, as faithful historians, we must confess 

he felt cross ; for, as the sun has spots, so the dear, 
good, little, old gentleman had one fault—he was, on 
: icular subjects, of an irritable temper. The pic- 
ture he still retained, and prized highly. Inclination 
was at war with the promptings of his own kind, 
warm, fresh, evergreen heart, and the more the former 
succumbed, the more peevish in manner did he sk 

It is almost needless to hint that the object of Henry 
! ins’ visit was to regain it at any pecuniary sact- 
rifice. He was a proud young man, and yet he bore 
the reproaches with ae aren which Sir James could 
not help insinuating, and owned his errors frankly. 
“T can assure you, Sir James,” he said, “when I 
sought for and accepted a situation in India from an 
old friend of my father, it was with the most anxious 
desire to redeem errors—errors which, I may 
take leave to say, were of the heart not of the head ; 


Sir James was not unmoved by the ingenuous 
appeal ; but he was inexorable. Henry, in some 
respect, felt himself to be ill-used ; yet of what should 
he complain? Surely, a man has a right to retain 
the purchase he has lawfully made. Although con- 
tinuing obdurate to all offers, Sir James had the 
condescension to ask his visiter to walk into the 
drawing-room to look at the picture. Henry fol- 
lowed, trembling ; for while it was unredeemed, he felt 
the painting would gaze upon him like a reproving 
spirit. ‘There it was, in the centre of one side of the 
room, and provided with a new and gorgeous frame ; 
the light, too, was most favourable. What memories 
did it bring back to the spendthrift’s mind! His 
mother’s gentle touch, her loving kiss—his father’s 
counsel—the voices of early friends—and the forms of 
all—and scenes of long, long ago—seemed vividly to 
pass before him. Like the buried cities which lay for 
centuries at the voleano’s foot, so there are thoughts 
and feelings which rest entombed beneath, not de- 
stroyed by, the lava ashes of time and circumstances. 
To his heart and fancy the figures did not look at him 
reproachfully as he had expected them todo, but seemed 
to wear an expression more of sorrow than of anger, 
and he felt that he would have given much to be 
alone with the picture for an hour, for Sir James stood 
by him, with his arms clasped behind as formerly, 
muttering audibly, “ No, I will never sell this picture.” 

Poor Henry was summoning his courage for the 
leave-taking, and gazing like a lover at a mistress who 
could never be his, when a joyous laugh, evidently pro- 
ceeding from the adjoining room, fell upon his ear ; 
it jarred upon his spirits, and seemed almost as dis- 
cordant as that he well remembered ten years before. 
The voice and laugh were peculiar, and he felt certain 
the tiresome child was near. Of course, a moment’s 
thought convinced him that the child must be now a 
woman; but he felt almost sure she had red hair, 
had a strong impression that she squinted, and asso- 
ciated her as well, in some incongruous manner, with 
a laughing hyena. One more appeal before he de- 
pa 3; it was this :—“Sir James, if I survive you, 
will you direct your executors to sell me the picture ! 
or will you give me the power, in case I should die 
first, of willing it into my family, by any pecuniary 
arrangement with my heirs and yours which you may 
Well, perba be after my death. 

“ Well, it ma ours m yp 

And so parted 

Poor Henry Cummins returned to his hotel vexed 
and disappointed. He had taken the precaution of 
leaving his address with Sir James, in case the latter 
should change his mind, which did not, however, 
appear a very probable event. Out of spirits, and 
pee a little out of humour, the day d 
wearily on. In the evening he strolled out for an 
hour, and bethought himself of walking down the 
street in which was his former home. The old house, 
which he had left bare and tenantless, was now lit up 
for a party ; it seemed as if every thing that day were 
destined to assume an uncongenial unsympathising 
air ; and he bent his steps homeward more desponding 
than ever. On his arrival he found a —— packing 
case in his apartment, and a note from Sir James 
Howard. The eccentric old gentleman kept his word 
—he did not sell the picture, he gare it to a reformed 
spendthrift! Yes, there it was, and in the old frame 
too. To besure, some people might have hinted that 
the handsome one was reserved for another favourite, 
but they would have done Sir James injustice. He 
knew human nature well, and he knew that the kindly 
feeling displayed in the preservation and recollection 
even of an old picture-frame would not be lost on the 
heart of | Cummins. 

Our space forbids us to describe minutely Henry 
Cummins’ second visit to Sir James Howard ; 
the cheerful aspect of the different apartments failed 
now to oppress or deject him ; or how even a certain 
laugh seemed musical. But the second visit was not 
the last, for the reformed spendthrift had won an 
eccentric but sincere and wwe friend. He was in- 
troduced to Julia, and assuredly there was nothing 
about her to recall his former unfavourable impression. 
Her eyes were as straight as his own (and they were 
rather handsome ones), but of the deep blue of a 
violet, and her hair of that sunny brown that even 
“an enemy” would call auburn. They became in- 
timate, and Henry grew to ie in the rich voice 
and joyous laugh ; and Julia a heart, and could 
weep sometimes : 

* For the heart which is soonest alive to the flowers, 
Is always the first to be touched by the thorns.” 

One day he sat beside her at the piano, and remark- 
ing (not for the first time) that her hands were whiter 
than the ivory, he bethought him of a certain diamond 
which was in the “black chest” among other unset 

ms, and he was sure it could never find so fit a 
fe as on one of those snowy fingers. It was pre- 
sented—accepted ; and as the chest was opened, he 
found, among other half-forgotten treasures, an Ivory 


work-box, there was 
room for her name on it, and he thought of having 


Julia Howard engraven, but he recollected she mi 
marry, and so the blank space remained. In an 
some other thought the black 
to t when he came to 

the contents been so much disturbed, that Cahont 
removing an embroidered cashmere, the lid would 
remain obstinately gaping. He took out the cash- 
mere, paused for a moment, smiled, as if some agree- 
able thought occurred for the first time—and—and 
Decca muslins, cashmeres, boxes, fans, card-cases, 
attar, chains, rings, unset diamonds, &c. &c., found but 
one mistress. In less than three months from that 
day, more pretty things than one were engraved— 
Julia Cummins. ‘Thus were two of the ardent wishes 
of Henry Cummins accomplished, and the third was 
in his own power to fulfil. Although the career in 
India, which had blessed him with an ample fortune, 
had unfitted him to pursue the study of the law, he 
understood that conduct sheds as much lustre on a 
family as the display of talents: that was in his power ; 
and if vanity is sometimes pained by the recollection 
of the name he might have won, he owns that the 

unishment is just, though, while he regrets the 

e feels gratefully happy that he has redeemed it. 
So true is it that “there is a future to all who have 
the virtue to repent and the energy to atone.” 


CATACOMBS OF PARIS. 

THE origin of the great catacombs, or receptacles for 
the dead, attached to the French capital, pe every 
point of view curious and interesting. Previously to 
the latter end of last century, the burial-places of the 
city were in a condition at once disgusting and de- 
structive to human health. One of the early French 
kings had bestowed a piece of the royal suburban 
grounds on the inhabitants as a place of interment ; 
and this spot, the site subsequently of the church of 
the Innocents, continued for nine or ten centuries to 
serve as the sole or principal receptacle for the dead 
in Paris. Not only was this the case, but the ce- 
metery was also applied to its purposes in a man- 
ner unusually dangerous. Large pits were formed, 
each about thirty feet deep and twenty feet square, 
and into these coffins were lowered, one tier above 
another, without any intervening earth, until the pits 
were filled. Each was then covered with a thin layer 
of soil. The common number of bodies cast into 
every excavation amounted to from twelve to fifteen 
hundred ; and, in the thirty years preceding 1780, 
nearly ninety thousand bodies had been thus depo- 
sited in the charnel-holes of the Innocents. Once in 
every thirty or forty years, it had been customary to 
execute the frightful task of opening and emptying 
these pits ; but, in the case of great numbers of the 
older ones, this task had long ceased to be fulfilled, 
and they accordingly remained unmoved, though so 
choked up with the matter of corruption as to rise 
above the level of the adjoining streets, and seriousl 
to affect the air in the ground-flats of the houses. It 
was supposed that, from the time of Philip Augustus, 
more than 1,200,000 bodies in all, had been interred 
in the tery of the I ts; and as the moul- 
dering bones, even when the pits were cleaned out, 
were merely conveyed to an arched gallery surround- 
ing the burial-ground, it might be said that some por- 
tion of all that had ever lain there still remained. 

When all men of science and sense were begin 
to recognise the necessity of my this evil, an- 
other cause of peril and alarm chanced to agitate 
the city of Paris ; but, fortunately, the one was found 
capable of serving as a remedy for the other. Quarries 
of stone had been opened in the immediate vicinity of 
Paris at an early period of its history, and had been 
wrought to a large extent in the course of successive 
ages, to supply materials for the increasing city. In 
consequence, a vague notion existed among the inha- 
bitants, that the city was considerably undermined. 
Little attention was paid to the matter till 1774, when 
some alarming shocks and falls of houses aroused 
the fears of the government. A vegalen survey took 
place, and the result was the frightful discovery, that 
the churches, palaces, and almost all the southern parts 
of the city of Paris, rested upon immense irregular ex- 
cavations, and stood the greatest risk of ere long sink- 
ing into them. A special commission was immedi- 
ately appointed to take the proper steps for averting 
such a catastrophe ; and the necessity of such a com- 
mission was made strikingly apparent on the first day 
of its operations, by an ident in the Rue d’Enfer. 
A house in that street sunk down in an instant, eight- 
and-twenty metres below the level of its court-yard. 

When all the labyrinths of the po were in- 
spected, and plans taken of them, alarm of the 

arisians was far from being abated. Every quarrier 
had habitually worked, it appeared, where he chose 
or where he could; and, in many cases, excavation 
was found below excavation, the whole running to 
almost interminable lengths, while the pillars that had 
been left were found in almost all cases to be totally 
insufficient to bear permanently the enormous weight 


above. In various instances, the roof had sunk con- © 


siderably, and in others, large masses had act 

fallen, rendering it almost marvellous that the city 
should not long before have become a mass of ruins. 
The great a when of Arcueil, which passed over this 
scene of hidden peril, had in reality suffered some 
shocks, and if the risk had not been timeously disco- 
vered, it can scarcely be doubted that the ultimate 
issue would have been the charging of the quarries 
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and in all my exertions in that distant field of enter- 
prise, I was not less animated by repentant feeling 
which fortune had made yours ; in short, that picture 
; been the soul of my reformation. I am now 
sed with the means of independence ; and here, 
| then, I appear with the wish to gain back the object 
of my long-cherished desires.” 
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_permanently pu 
rder, the happy idea of converting these excava- 
tions into receptacles for the refuse of the charnel- 
house of the Innocents, had oceurred to M. Lenoir, 
the i of the city police. The suggestion was 
made public, and approved of by the Council of State, 
who, in 1785, decreed the opening of the charnel-pits 
of the Innocents, and the removal of the bones of the 
dead to the quarries. ‘The first step was to make an 
entrance into the quarries by a flight of seventy-seven 
steps, and to sink a shaft from the surface, down which 
the relics of mortality might be thrown. At the same 
time, the workmen below walled off that portion of 
the excavation designed for the great charnel-house, 
and properly supported the roof. On the 7th of April 
1786, al t the preparations a. completed, the new 
catacombs were consecrated with much sclemnity, and 
on that same day the work of removal began. es 
and partially preserved coffins were brought by night 
to the shaft in funeral cars, followed by robed priests 
chanting the service for the dead. The nature of the 
task, the glare of the torches, and, above all, the hollow 
rattling and echoing of skeletons, bones, and broken 
wood, in their fall down the shaft, sent back as the 
sounds were by the vaults below, rendered the 
scene peculiarly impressive and awful. 

But the relics of human beings, in their ordinary 
condition, were not the most remarkable part of the 
materials transferred from one site to another on this 
occasion. The pits of the Innocents exhibited immense 
masses of the soft white substance called adipocire, 
into which the bodies had been converted, and which 
had been noticed under similar circumstances at for- 
mer periods. Adipocire had some of the mingled 

ualities of wax and tallow, being capable of use in 
the manufacture of candles. Respect, however, for 
what had once been the human body, of course dictated 
the consignment of the masses of adipocire found in 
the pits of the Innocents, to the new catacombs under 
the Plaine de Mont-Rouge. 

The catacombs of Paris received in succession the 
contents of the smaller cemeteries of Saint-Eustache 
and Saint-Etienne-des-Gres, after those mentioned. 
There, too, the victims of the revolution found a ready 
and roomy abode; and when the popular fury demo- 
lished a number of the churches, the bones lodged in 
them after the old fashion were removed to the same 
great receptacle. Between 1792 and 1808, the cata- 
combs received the exhumations of twelve other minor 
cemeteries in and around Paris. Between 1808 and 
1811, new excavations, made in the cemetery of the 
Innocents for the passage of a canal, rendered it neces- 
sary to convey a large quantity of additional relics to 
the catacombs ; and a few other churches and ceme- 
teries were emptied into them in the course of the 
next few Having thus made use of the quar- 
ries, and poured into them in all an immense quantity 
of human remains, the Parisians did not adopt the 
catacombs, as perhaps they might wisely have done, 
as their general burying-place. On the contrary, the 
created various new cemeteries above ground, thou 
under comparatively excellent regulations, as t 
—- Pére la Chaise and Montmartre sufficiently 
testify. 

The revolutionary disturbances impeded the ope- 
rations still requisite to render the vast quarries and 
catacombs of Paris stable and safe. The ordina 
vaults became, consequently, full of cracks, water fil- 
trated through the roofs, and fresh downfalls seemed 
impending. The air was rendered noxious by the 
want of devaiation. In 1810, M. de Thury, the archi- 
tect, — to make new repairs. He built new pil- 
lars, and formed channels for removing the water. 
Air was introduced simply but effectively, by luting 

the upper half of a broken bottle, with the neck outer- 
most, ito the wells which supply the houses above 
with water, and which had been made to descend 
through the quarries to the ground below, like so 
many round towers. By uncorking these bottle-necks, 
air is let in at will. As regarded the catacombs, the 
bones lay in heaps thirty yards high in some places, 
and the workmen had to make galleries through them, 
and pile them along the walls in jar order. Such 
as exhibited disease were arranged into an osteological 
cabinet. In short, order and security were, for the 
first time, truly introduced into the arrangements of 
this subterranean world. 

The catacombs of Paris remam, lly speaking, 
nearly in the same condition as 
though various minor improvements have been added, 
to render the place more interesting to visitants. 
‘Three staircases, of which the best known is that of 
the Barriére d’ Enfer, conduct the modern visiter into 
the vaults. On entering, a black line is to be noticed 
traversing the centre of the passages, and forming a 
guide through them, which the most familiarised 
visiter cannot safely neglect. On the right and left 
of the first gallery, that of the Rue St Jacques, seve- 
ral others are seen stretching away under the plain of 
Mont Rouge. The visiter a far, until 
he sees startling marks of the fall of rocks, and be- 
holds stalactites hanging down in abundance from the 
walls. In the gallery under the street St Jacques, is 
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also seen the great aqueduct of Arcueil, with its sup- 
porting columns. By various sinuositie’, the visiter 
arrivés at the of Port Mahon, so called from 
a sculptured view of the taking of that fort executed 
by Decure, an invalid soldier. He perished there b 
a fall of the rocks, while the chisel was yet in his hand. 
A fountain was here discovered by the workmen, and a 
basin made for their use, with a small subterraneous 
aqueduct. It was first called the Well of Lethe, and 
was inscribed with a couplet from Virgil ; but a Scrip- 
tural quotation, more appropriate to the place, now 
marks its site—* Whosoever drinketh of this water, 
shall thirst again; but whosoever drinketh of the 
water I shall give him, shall never thirst; but the 
water that I shall give him, shall be to him a well of 
water springing up into everlasting life.” It contains 
a few gold-fish, which seem to bear that dark abode 
very well, as we find them mentioned by visiters both 
of 1818 and 1832. A few other inscriptions are to be 
found here, such as Dante’s famous line— 
** Leave hope behind, all ye who enter here.” 
A fire is also kept burning, in an antiquely-shaped 
‘vase, to purify the air of the vaults. 
* A mineralogical collection of some interest has been 
formed from the various strata composing the sides of 
the galleries. But the most interesting collection here 
is the Museum of the Dead. On approaching the 
catacomb galleries, the visiter finds the vestibule to be 
in the form of an may Its gate is flanked by two 
pillars, and is inscribed above with some lines of 
try. The interior of the catacombs is arranged 
with propriety and decorum, The crypts holding the 
divisions of piled bones have each of them different 
names, some of which are appropriate, others absurd. 
There is the crypt or niche of Eternity, for example, 
that of Death, and that of the Resurrection, each 
marked by corresponding inscriptions. There is also 
a niche for the victims of the Revolution, with some 
Latin lines above, which may be rudely Englished— 
TuEse, when fierce Discord had usurp’d the throne, 

Prompter of crimes—and law and right were scorn’d— 

By bloody ruthless men were done to death.” 
Among the inappropriately named crypts may safel 
be reckoned which the Ovid, ped 
creon, and some others, have been applied. An album, 
as might have been anticipated, is among the other 
appendages of the 

he other galleries of these great excavations need 
not be named or described in detail. One general 
feature marks them all, and it is worthy of mention, 
as reminding us most forcibly that these vaults are 
not simple objects of curiosity, or to be thought of 
merely as pleasant spectacles, but are to be lamented 
as the possible sources of calamity and ruin to the 


— city under which blind neglect allowed them to | bluff. 


ormed. Constant attention to them is imperatively 
demanded to secure the safety of the capital of France, 
and the provision adverted to consists in every subter- 
ranean street being numbered precisely like the one 
occupying the ground above. This is nece in 
order to apply new supports, on the slightest indi- 
cation of danger, to the exact point where they are 
required. 


CATLIN’S WORK ON THE NORTH 
AMERICAN INDIANS. 


Or all the works yet published on the subject of the 
aboriginal inhabitants of North America, no one, it 
seems to us, can be compared in point of accuracy and 
extent of research with that of Mr George Catlin, 
newly reprinted in Great Britain from the American 
edition.* A surprising amount of time and labour 
has been devoted by the author to the collection of 
materials for his task. Born on the banks of the 
om peed in Wyoming, Mr Catlin was ori- 
ginally set to the study of the law; but, unable to 
resist the strong bent of his genius, he turned aside 
from the legal profession, became a painter in 
Philadelphia. A few, years afterwards, a deputa- 
tion of noble-looking Indians came to the city, and 
made so deep an impression on his fancy, that he 
resolved not only to visit these “beautiful models” 
of the human form in their native wilds, but also to 
devote his lifetime to the task of illustrating, by picto- 
rial representations, the history and customs of this 
people, destined, it would seem, to be known to future 
ages only by such records, timeously formed. Sacrific- 
ing to this great object the society of a beloved family, 
and all the comforts of home, Mr Catlin set out in 
1832 for the Upper Missouri, with the fixed resolve 
that nothing short of the loss of life should prevent 
the full completion of his purpose. In the course of 
the succeeding eight years, he traversed North America 
almost from end to end, saw and mixed with forty- 
eight Indian tribes, ae a large portion of the 
two millions of red people yet in existence, examined 
personally into all their peculiarities, and, finally, ac- 
cumulated a noble gallery of portraits and a rich 
museum of curiosities, caloulated to form at once a 
lasting monument to himself, and an invaluable record 
of Indian persons, manners, and habiliments. 

This is a long exordium, but Mr Catlin, combining 
all the qualities of the traveller, artist, and historian, 
merits no sparing notice. His two volumes, large 


Notes Manners, Customs, 
merican Indians. By George Catlin. London: 
Published by the Author at the Egyptian Hall. 1841. 


19 
octavo, and closely printed, are full of most interesting’ 
matter, and contain, besides, not less than four hun- . 
dred beautiful illustrations, engraved from the original 
——_ From the large stores of varied matter 
which Mr Catlin presents to us, we shall take leave to 
lay before the reader, in the first place, one of the 
author’s experiences as a wandering traveller. He 
was one day riding across an Upper Missouri 
where the grass is seven or eight feet high, with three 
companions, one an Indian guide of the name of 
Pah-me-o-ne-qua, or the red thunder. Three of the 
Les sat down to their mid-day meal, but the Indian 
8 aloof, sad and thoughtful. “This is the plain 
of fire grass,” said he, * where the fleet-bounding wild 
horse mingles his bones with the red man, and the’ 
eagle’s wing is melted as he darts over its surface.” 
Notwithstanding these ominous words, after gazing 
long around, he gracefully sank down on the grass, 
pom his relieved companions chatted cheerfully by his. 
side. But on a sudden “Red Thunder was on his: 
feet —his long arm was stretched over the grass, 
and his blazing yg starting from their sockets. 
‘White man,’ said he, ‘ see ye that small cloud lifting 
itself from the prairie !—he rises! the hoofs of our. 
horses have waked him! The Fire =— is awake— 
this wind is from his nostrils, and his is this way.” 
No more swift horse darted him, 
he gracefully slid over the waving grass as it was bent 
by the wind. Our viands were left, and we were swift 
on his trail. The extraordinary leaps of his wild horse” 
occasionally raised his red shoulders to view, and he 
sank again in the waving billows of grass. The tremu- 
lous wind was hurrying by us fast, and on it was borne 
the agitated wing of the soaring eagle. His neck was 
stretched for the towering bluff, and the thrilli 
screams of his voice told the secret that was behin 
him. Our horses were swift, and we struggled hard ; 
yet hope was feeble, for the bluff was yet blue, an 
nature nearly exhausted. The sunshine was dying, 
and a cool shadow advancing over the plain. Not 
daring to look back, we strained every nerve. . 
roar of a distant cataract seemed gradually advancing 
on us—the winds increased, the howling tempest was_ 
maddening behind us—and the swift-winged beetle 
and heath hens instinctively drew their straight lines 
over our heads. The fleet-bounding antelope passed / 
us also; and the still swifter long-legged hare, who 
leaves but a shadow as he flies. Here was no time for’ 
thought ; but I recollect the heavens were overcast— 
the distant thunder was heard—the eee glare 
was reddening the scene—and the smell that came on 
the winds struck terror to my soul. * * * The 
iercing yell of my at this moment 
Baek upon the winds ; his robe was seen waving in 
the air, and his foaming horse leaping up the towering 
uff. 

Our breath and our sinews, in this last struggle for 
life, were just enough to bring us to its summit. We’ 
had risen from a sea of fire! * t God ! I exclaimed, 
‘how sublime to gaze into that valley, where the ele- 
ments of nature are so strangely convulsed !’ Ask 
not the poet or painter how it looked, for they can tell 
you not ; but ask the naked savage, and watch the 
electric twinge of his manly nerves and muscles, as he 

ronounces the lengthened ‘ Hush—sh—,’ his hand on 
is mouth, and his glaring eyeballs looking you to the 
very soul. 

I beheld beneath me an immense cloud of black 
smoke, which extended from one extremity of this 
vast plain to the other, and seemed majestically to roll 
over its surface in a bed of liquid fire ; and above this 
mighty desolation, as it rolled along, the whitened 
smoke, pale with terror, was streaming and rising up— 
in magnificent cliffs to heaven. ' 

I stood secure, but tremblingly, and heard the mad- 
dening wind, which hurled this monster o’er the land 
a heard the roaring thunder, and saw its thousand 
lightnings flash ; and then I saw behind the black and 
smoking desolation of this storm of fire.” 

Another adventure, illustrative of life on the — 
occurred to Mr Catlin when travelling alone. k 
at the violence of an epidemic at Fort Gibson on the 
Arkansas, he resolved to leave the baneful spot, and 
ride across to the Missouri, over a nearly desolate 
tract, five hundred miles in breadth. Though much 
dissuaded, he started on his jouruey, with no compa- 
nion but his old friend Charley, a clay-hued horse of 
the Camanchee wild breed. After twenty-five days 

ly solitary travelling, Mr Catlin had an 
adventure when he rested for the night. “I generally 
halted on the bank of some little stream, at half an 
hour’s sun, where feed was good for Charley, and where 
I could get wood to kindle my fire, and water for m 
coffee. e first thing was to undress Charley and 
drive down his picket, to which he was fastened, to 
graze over a circle that he could describe at the end 
of his lasso. In this wise he busily fed himself until 
nighitfall ; and after my coffee was made and drank, 
I uniformly moved him up, with his ren by my 
head, so that I could lay my hand upon his lasso in an 
instant, in case of any alarm that was liable to drive 
him from me. On one of these evenings when he was" 
ing as usual, he slipped the lasso over his head, and 
Scliberately took his supper at his pleasure, wherever 
he chose to prefer it, as he was strolling around. : 
night approached, I took the lasso in hand and endea- 
voured to catch him, but I soon saw that he was 
determined to enjoy a little freedom ; and he conti- 
nually evaded me until dark, when I abandoned the 
pursuit, making up my mind that I should inevitably 
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with water and the sapping of the city. The com- : 
body of workmen. Great pains were in cutting 
galleries from labyrinth to labyrinth, to ascertain the 
extent of the mischief, and in vaulting and propping 
every part that seemed to require such —- 
extent of the quarries, however, rendered the labour 
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journey on foot. He hed me chase of bell 


mile or more, when I left him ay eins and 
returned to my little solitary bivouac, laid myself 
on my bear skin, and went to sleep. 

In the middle of the night I waked, whilst I was 
Iying on my back, and on half opening my eyes, I was 

ed to the soul, by the huge figure (as I thought) 
of an Indian standing over me, pin (4 the very instant 
of ey oy scalp. The chill of horror that paralysed 
me for t moment, held me still till I saw there 
was no need of my moving—that my faithful horse 
Charley had ‘ played shy’ till he had filled his belly, 
and had then moved up, from feelings of pure affection, 
or from instinctive fear, or, possibly, from a due share 
of both, and taken his position with his forefeet at the 
edge of my bed, with his head hanging directly over 
me, while he was standing fast asleep.” 

Intending to take another glance at the compre- 
hensive contents of these volumes, we shall go on with 
extracts taken almost at random on the present occa- 
sion. Reaching the the Camanchees, on 
the upper parts of the Red River, he found this 
tribe to be one of those whom the introduction of 
horses by the Spaniards had totally altered in cha- 
racter and position. Great troops of wild horses, small, 
but strong and delicately limbed, traverse the prairies 
here, and the Camanchee almost lives in the saddle. 
He wars on horseback, and his main sports are eques- 
trian. “ Racing horses, it would seem, is a constant 
and almost incessant exercise, and their principal 
mode of gambling ; and, perhaps, a more finished set 
of jockeys are not to be found. The exercise of these 
people, in a country where horses are so abundant, and 


» the country so fine for riding, is chiefly done on horse- 


back ; and it ‘stands to reason,’ that such a people, 
who have been practising from their childhood, should 
become peed rw expert in this wholesome and 
beautiful exercise. Amongst their feats of riding, 
there is one that has astonished me more than any 
thing of the kind I have ever seen, or expect to see, 
in my life ; a stratagem of war, learned and practised 
by every young man in the tribe, by which he is able 
to drop his body upon the side of his horse at the 
instant he is passing, effectually screened from his 
enemies’ weapons, as he lies in a horizontal position 
behind the body of his horse, with his heel hanging 
— the peek back—by pon ped has the power of 
wing himself up again, and changing to the other 
side of the horse, if n In this wonderful 
condition, he will hang whilst his horse is at fullest 
carrying with him his bow and his shield, and 
his long lance of fourteen feet in length, all or 
either of which he will wield upon his enemy as he 
eae dy rising and throwing his arrows over the 
’s back, or, with —= and equal success, 
under the horse’s neck. is astonishin feat, which 
the young men have been repeatedly playing off to 
our surprise as well as amusement, whilst they have 
been ping about in front of our tents, completel 
puzzled the whole of us, and pene ey ign result 
of magic, rather than of skill acquired by practice. 
I had several times great curiosity to approach them, 
to ascertain by what means their bodies could be sus- 
org in this manner, where nothing could be seen 
the heel hanging over the horse’s back. In these 


neck of the horse, and both ends tightly braided into 
the mane, on the withers, leaving a loop to hang 
under the neck, and ae the breast, which, being 
caught up in the hand, makes a sling into which the 
elbow f: taking the weight of the body on the 
middle of the upper arm. Into this loop the rider 
suddenly and fearlessly, leaving his heel to hang 
hagas to steady him, also to 

jon on the horse’s back. a 
ides this wonderful art, these people have several 
feats of horsemanship, which 4 
ing off ; which are pleasing and extraordinary, 
which they seem very proud. A people who 
so very great a part of their lives actually on 
ir horses’ backs, must needs become exceedingly 
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expert in every thing that pertains to riding—to war 
or to the chase ; I am ready, without hesitation, 
to pronounce the Camanchees the most extraordinary 


horsemen that I have seen yet in all my travels, and 
I doubt very much whether any people in the world 
again, who live farther north f 
ndians, w ve rom 
did, far excel the Camanc -plays, games, 
and sports performed on foot, and these form much 
of a ve of Indian life. To entertain our 
readers, we quote one scene which Mr Catlin saw at 
@ great Indian dance at St Anthony on the Upper 
Mississippi. “During this scene, a little trick was 
played of in the following manner, which produced 
much amusement and laughter :-—A woman of goodly 
size, and in woman’s attire, danced into the ring 
(which seemed to excite some surprise, as women are 
never allowed to join in the dance), and commenced 
sawing the air, and boasting of the astonishing feats 


of bravery she had performed—of the incredible num- 
ber of horses she had stolen—of the scalps she had 
taken, &c. &e. ; until her feats surpassed all that had 
ever been heard of—sufficient to put all the warriors 
who had boasted to the blush. ey all gave assent, 
however, to what she had said, and apparently cre- 
dence, too ; and to reward such extraordi feats of 
female prowess, they presented to her a kettle, a 
cradle, beads, ribbons, &c. After getting her presents, 
and placing them safely in the hands of another 
matron for safe keeping, she commenced disrobing 
herself ; and, almost instantly divesting herself of a 
loose dress, in the presence of the whole company, 
came out in a soldier’s coat and pantaloons, and 
laughed at them excessively for their mistake. She 
then commenced dancing and making her boasts of 
her exploits, assuring them that she was a man, and a 
great brave. They all gave unqualified assent to this, 
acknowledged their error, and made her other pre- 
sents of a gun, a horse, of tobacco, and a war-club. 
After her boasts were done, and the presents secured 
as before, she deliberately threw off the pantaloons 
and coat, and presented herself at once, and to their 
great astonishment and confusion, in a beautiful 
woman’s dress. The tact with which she performed 
these parts, so uniformly pleased, that it drew forth 
thundering applause from the Indians, as well as from 
the s tors ; and the chief stepped up and crowned 
her head with a beautiful plume of the eagle’s quill, 
rising from a crest of the swan’s down.” 

At another opportunity, we shall present a further 
notice of these highly interesting volumes. 


LETTERS FROM A LADY IN LONDON TO 
HER NIECE IN THE COUNTRY. 


STAFFORD HOUSE. 


My bear Jane,—As my last letter appears to have 
afforded you some degree of gratification, I am again 
tempted to address you, in the hope that this epistle 
may prove equally amusing to you. Since I last 
wrote, I have been making the best use of my time, to 
dispose of which judiciously in London requires no 
small degree of management. Some days ago, I was 
fortunate enough to procure a note of admission to 
Stafford House, the town residence of the Duke of 
Sutherland. This is not one of the common sights 
of London, no one being admitted without an order 
from the Duke or Duchess of Sutherland. Along 
with two friends, I availed myself of the privilege 
which had been obtained, on Friday last, and what I 
saw on that occasion will be the subject of my present 
communication. 

Stafford House is next to St James’s Palace, the 
back looking towards St James’s Park, and the front 
entrance looking in the same direction as the front of 
the palace ; the side windows command a view of the 
door of St James’s, which is not in the front of the 
building—at which door, I believe, the Queen always 
enters. ‘The drive or carriage-road leading to the 
park, divides Stafford House from the Palace of St 
James's. The house is a large, handsomely built, 
square edifice, possessed originally by the Duke of 
York, after whose death it became the residence of 
Mrs Coutts, afterwards Duchess of St Albans. It 
was ultimately bought by the late Duke of Suther- 
land ; but the furnishing and arrangements internally 
were not completed until after it came into the pos- 
session of the present noble proprietor, who has spared 
nothing that could add to the effect of the internal 
decorations. 

‘The main entrance to Stafford House is surmounted 
by a stone pediment supported on pillars. On enter- 
ing the lobby, which is laid with black and white floor- 
cloth, you find yourself reflected in the opposite doors, 
which are entirely composed of mirror glass. There is 
a small apartment on the right and another on the left 
side of the door, for the accommodation of the porter, 
I suppose. You ascend one or two steps, and by a 
side door are admitted into a long corridor, lighted by 
a window looking to the front. This gallery is hung 
with pictures, and along each side there are close 
cabinets, painted cream colour, containing books. ‘The 
tops of these cabinets, which were about four feet high, 
are of white marble, surmounted with busts, vases, and 
various kinds of ornaments. There are, besides a fine 
portrait of the present duke by Sir Thomas Lawrence, 
marble busts of the duke and duchess, beautifully 
executed, the one on the right and the other on the 
left hand in walking along. At the extremity of 
this corridor, we were admitted to a moderately 
sized apartment, in which there were some of the 
finest landscape paintings I ever saw—what made 
them so singularly pleasing was their appearing per- 
fectly natural. We were led from this into an apart- 
ment on the right, where there is a bronze statue 


of the present Marquis of Stafford, the eldest son of 
the duke, in a Highland dress. ‘The walls of this 


room are of satin damask. We 

the foes to ancthes, the of 
are graced by some of Wilkie’s paintings. On one 
ew is a fine portrait of Lady Grosvenor, which had 
had the effect of at one time inspiring a groom of the 
chambers with a passion for painting, which he in- 
dulged by making a very tolerable copy. The Coun- 
tess-Duchess of Sutherland took the picture, and 
rewarded the aspiring groom handsomely. This house 
appears to be favourable to the development of geni 
for we were told of another person, a boy, who acted 
as a kind of supernumerary in the butler’s pantry, and 
who tried to copy a portrait of the duke. He was 
also taken notice of and encouraged. Next to this is 
the drawing-room, a fine large room, with two hand- 
some fire-places, the mantel-pieces being of white 
marble, beautifully carved. The walls are hung with 
yellow satin damask; the sofas, chairs, &c., of yellow 
and blue satin damask. In the middle of the room 
there is a raised pillar, of some kind of white compo- 
sition, with a thick wreath of gilding twining round 
it. This pillar supports a globe or ball of bronze, en- 
circled by a belt of gilt, with numerical figures round 
it. Under the ball there are little bronze figures, hold- 
ing up a serpent, and the head of the serpent acts as a 
hand of a clock, the machinery being within the ball, 
which revolves, the figures indicating the time: round 
the base of the pillar is a circular sofa. In the next 
room, over the mantel-piece, is a splendid full-length 
portrait of the Duchess of Sutherland, with a beautiful 
child seated on’ her knee. Opposite to this is a pic- 
ture by Martin—the Assuaging of the Waters of the 
Deluge. ‘This is the last of the suite of rooms on 
the ground-floor to the back, all of which look into 
St James’s Park. You issue from this into another 
long corridor, corresponding exactly with the one on 
the other side by which we entered, also filled in the 
same tasteful manner with some very fine paintin 
vases, kc. ‘There were two pictures, so beautiful that 
we could have lingered before them for hours. These 
represented the children of the Duke of Sutherland— 
lovely little creatures, elegant in form and feature, and 
gracefully grouped together. 

I find yr po obliged to allude so frequently to 
members of the family, that it seems necessary I 
should acquaint you with a few particulars respectin 
it. Youare aware of an immense county in the nort! 
of Scotland, called Sutherland, which is composed 
entirely of mountains, valleys, and lakes. This wholly 
belonged, from the latter part of the twelfth century, 
to a family supposed to be of Flemish origin, who 
took their name from it, and became its earls, asa 
title inferring the possession of and dominion over 
the land. ‘The Earls of Sutherland continued to exist 
in an unbroken line of succession for many ages, tak- 
ing part in most of the great transactions of their 
time. I may mention, for instance, that the Earl of 
Sutherland was the first person who signed the Na- 
tional Covenant, on its being brought before the people 
in the Old Greyfriars’ Church in Edinburgh, in the 
year 1638, the object of the document being to unite 
the Scottish people in resistance to Charles I. A 
numerous clan and following recognised the Earl as 
their chief, calling him, in their own language, Morar 
Chat, or the great man of the Clan Chattan. At 
length, after an unbroken line of seventeen earls, the 
late countess an of fifteen 
months old, notwithstanding a powerful legal opposi- 
tion from two male dhe was by the 
Highlanders the Banie Morar Chat, or Woman Morar 
Chat. She was one of the cleverest peeresses of her 
day, being in particular a remarkably good draughts- 
woman. It was her fortune to marry an i 
nobleman of ancient lineage, and property immense 
as her own, —— perhaps not covering so large 
a piece of the globe’s surface—George Earl Gower, 
afterwards Marquis of Stafford. In the latter 
of their lives, this couple, by the favour of Wil- 
liam IV., became Duke and Duchess of Suther- 
land, a title which has now descended to their 
eldest son. It used to be said of the Duke of Suther- 
land, that his income was equal to a thousand pounds. 
a-day. Some years before you knew the world, he 
executed upon the Countess’s Highland estates a 
change of a most remarkable nature, converting what 
had formerly been an enormous cluster of small farms, 
where the people in general lived very miserably, into 
a series of large sheep-farms, where the people are few 
but comparatively affluent and comfortable, the super- 
fluous people being mostly removed to villages on the 
coast, where they practise fishing and other indus- 
trious arts. ‘The change was productive of t 
discontent, and not in every case effected without 
somewhat strong measures; but it is every where 
acknowled that the views of the marquis (for 
such was then his title) were , and that he him- 
self meant that no one should suffer in any respect ; 
and, while Sutherlandshire now sustains as large a 
population as ever, it cannot well be doubted that 
the individuals composing it are much better off, 
in all essential points, than they ever were before. 
You may believe, as | was walking amidst the splen- 
rdours of Stafford House, 1 was constantly thinking 
of the connexion of the family with various scenes in 
my native country of a very different kind—from an- 
cient Dunrobin on the Sutherlandshire coast, where 
they once lived in a single lofty tower, to Leven 
House in the suburbs of Edinburgh, where the late 
Duchess-Countess was born in 17 mansion then 


considered a neat villa for a nobleman’s 
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endeavours | was continually frustrated, until one 
; day I coaxed a young fellow up within a little distance 
of me, by offering him a few plugs of tobacco, and he 
in a moment solved the difficulty, so far as to render 
it apparently more feasible than before ; yet leaving 
it one of the most extraordinary results of practice 
7 and persevering endeavours. I found, on examination, | 
that a short hair halter was passed around under the 
residence, : 
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but now fallen into a very poor condition, and gene- 
rally occupied by a very humble class of people. 

In the corridor last mentioned, we found a bronze 
cast taken from the face of Napoleon after death. The 
features are sharp and angular, although the outline 
of the face is that with which every one almost is 
familiar. From one side of this ry we were led 
into the grand hall and magnificent staircase, which 
exceeds any thing I have ever seen or imagined. There 
is a similar entrance from the opposite gallery, 
you can approach is 73 

t high, and in s 79 feet by 50. proportions 
are a noble ag and every thing is in _ ing 
with the grand plan. The floor is black and white, 
and the walls are of variously coloured scagliola, inlaid 
with a transparent kind of spar, and highly polished, 
so that one might mistake it for some precious kind 
of stone. To relieve the great expanse of the walls, 
which would otherwise meet the eye with a tame 
ey pre are raised in such a manner as to appear 
panelled. A spacious gallery runs round three sides 
of this hall, supported by bronze figures ; and on one 
side, in the lower hall, stands a superb table of por-.| 
phyry. ‘The ceiling is white, richly gilt ; and under* 
the dome is a row of windows, each divided from the’ 
other by a figure (of which there are twelve), the 
upper half being of bronze, and the lower part termi- 
nating in a gilt scroll. ‘The appear to support 
the dome on their heads. The effect of this at night, 
when brilliantly illuminated, must be very grand : we 
were told that there are a hundred lights in the hall 
and staircase, besides a row of jets outside the windows 
in the roof, which pour in a flood of softened light— 
like brilliant stars, 1 should suppose. 

We were now taken up the grand staircase, which 
branches off on each side ; that on the right leading 
to the private apartments of the duchess, and the left 
taking us to the public rooms. ‘The gallery is very 

ious, with a massive balustrade running round, the 
effect heightened by beautiful pillars of grey marble, 
of immense height. The doors opening out on the gal- 
lery are all panelled with mirror-glass ; and by one of 
these, on the right hand, we were conducted through 
a small room purposely fitted up as a stove-room, for 
heating plates, &c., adjoining the grand dining-room. 
The latter is a beautiful apartment indeed, and 
evinces more than any thing the exquisite taste of 
the proprietor of this princely mansion. I think 
the length was 80 feet by 50; but I may mistake 
in this. The floor is of inlaid oak, highly polished ; 
the walls are white, with an elegant gilt scroll. At 
each end, the room is contracted, forming a recess, 
supported with massive pillars of white, fluted with 
go a; at the upper end is the sideboard for the dis- 
play of plate—all above and behind it being of mirror- 
glass, which will reflect not = the plate but the 
company. The ceiling is superbly decorated, being 
divided into compartments of white, and richly orna- 


mented with gold ; from the centre depends one large 
handelier, lacquered with gold. There are two fire- 
places, of richly carved white marble, and opposite to 


them a window, the only one in the room, looking to 
the front of the house. The dining-room was used, 
for the first time, last year, on the occasion of the 
Queen and Prince Albert visiting the Duke and 
Duchess of Sutherland. ‘The entertainment was laid 
here, and a splendid one it would be, I have no doubt. 
Unknown to her Majesty, the band of the Guards was 
concealed somewhere about the gallery, and when she 
had entered, struck up the national anthem ; this 
appeared to gratify the royal visiters not a little. A 
small, curiously-formed chamber or ante-room, leads 
from the dining-room to the grand saloon, the ae 
apartment in the house, being 124 feet long, by 33 feet 
in the centre, where it widens, contracting to 24 feet 
at each end. The floor is polished oak, the walls a 
sort of cream colour, and the furniture crimson velvet 
and gold. In the centre stands a semicircular sofa, 
at least 20 feet long, covered with crimson velvet, the 
back high, and covered with the same rich material ; 
a sort of broad | or finish, of white marble, runs 
all the way along the top, and terminates in an ele- 
t seroll and figure at each end. The ceiling is 
y, and is in the same style as that of the staircase ; 
windows of ground glass, surmounted by a sort of 
oblong pediment supported by fanciful piflars of gilt. 
On each side of the fire-place there is a splendid t- 
ing the Prodigal Son, 
and other the Angels appearing to Abraham. 
There are various portraits in the room, all more or 
less interesting, most of them by the old masters. The 
windows in the side of this room look towards St 
James’s, and that at the end looks into the Park, and 
commands a view of Westminster Abbey. The use 
of this beautiful room was kindly given by the Duchess 
of Sutherland, a year or two ago, to some of the most 
distinguished musical performers in London, who 
combined their tive talents in aid of the Polish 
refugees. ‘The m was fitted up as a concert- 
room, and had the effect of drawing a crowded 
audience, for the opportunity of seeing the interior 
of Stafford House was i &@ pow attraction. 
The state drawing-rooms lead off from the saloon ; 
but neither these nor the private ments were 
shown. We had no reason to complain, however ; we 
had seen enough to impress us with gratified wonder 
at the exquisite taste and refined ingenuity which have 
been displayed by the duke in the fitting up of this 
did mansion. In descending the stairs, we found 


on the wali opposite a series of mirrors : this, we were 


told, is the grand door of entrance leading from the 
outer lobby ; so that, when this splendid door is thrown 
open, the staircase is seen from the lobby. These glass 
‘—% we were told, were fitted up at the cost of 
700. So much, dear Jane, for the “sight” of 
Stafford House, than which I could scarcely wish you 
@ greater treat ; but, until such time as you can ac- 
complish this, 1 hope will rest contented with this 
gossiping description from your affectionate aunt. 


PROVISION AGAINST THE EVIL DAY. 
One remarkable feature of the social condition of this 
country, is that, while the upper classes have real and 
well-secured funds to depend upon in all contingencies, 
and while the middle classes have generally business 
funds not to be exhausted ina short time, and by life- 
assurance can and to a great extent do secure their 
widows and orphans against want, the working-classes 
in general live from hand to mouth, not only making 
no provision for those they may leave behind them, 
but scarcely assured of having the means of putting 
over a week’s sickness, without being obliged to have 
recourse to some humiliating expedient. This is a 
deplorable state of things ; for, while the competitive 
system lasts, he who is always on the verge of depen- 
dence is necessarily the slave of those to whom he 
looks for succour. A right condition of the working- 
classes would, we apprehend, include the idea of their 
being perfectly self-dependent. 

To this end it seems absolutely necessary that they 
should husband their gains in such a manner as to 
enable them to provide against the usual evils of life. 
Their gains are either sufficient for this purpose, or 
they are not: if they are, it is an obvious duty that 
they should be used for that amongst other purposes ; 
if not, then the predicament of the working-classes is 
in some way wrong, and should be amended. As- 
suredly, while this —_— portion of the community 
has to look to the middle and upper classes for suc- 
cour in every kind of distress, to however small an 
extent that succour may be required, in so far do 
they forfeit their independence and suffer a moral 
deterioration. They ought to be enabled, by the cor- 
rectness of their views on these points, and by the 
amount of their gains, to ensure themselves against 
every casualty, even the temporary failure of employ- 
ment. All who are acquainted with the doctrine of 

robabilities, know that to ensure against even that 

t peculiar casualty would be merely a matter of 
calculation, and easily practicable if a sufficiently large 
number were to unite. 

Passing in the mean time from the general question, 
let us consider the means which at present exist to 
enable working-men to provide against the evils of 
their lot. We once showed (No. 357) by what simple 
means a union of working-men could provide them- 
selves and their families with medicines and medical 
attendance, thereby rendering themselves quite inde- 
pendent of infirmaries and dispensaries—institutions 
which, though necessary in the present state of society, 
and creditable to the good feelings of the wealthier 
classes, are in “7.2 degradation to the classes 
benefited by them. us now see by what means 
an association of working-men could provide that each, 
during sickness, should have an independent means of 
support, and also enjoy an income when the days for 
toil are past. 

It is well known that institutions for these a 
have long existed under the name of Friendly or 
Benefit Societies. A disposition to enter into and sup- 
port such societies may be said to be general amon 
the labouring portion of the community ; yet not 
any means so general as could be wished, while it is 

ually to be ented that many of the societies 
which do exist, are founded upon no certain calcula- 
tions, so that their permanence cannot be depended 
on, and many of their members must be disappointed 
of the object they have in view. 

We cannot sufficiently impress upon all who have 
to do with friendly societies, that, if these have not 
been founded on calculations, and calculations of a 
— kind, no is to be expected of them. 

upposing a friendly society to contemplate a weekly 
aliment in sickness and an annuity in old age, the 
ints to be ascertained for its right foundation, are— 
it, what is the amount of time per annum in the 
ensuing life of each member, which may be expected, 
from average of a vast number of like cases, to 
be eye fe in sickness !—and, second, how man 
out of set at a certain age, may be expec 
to survive sixty, and for how long! A wide range 
of experience makes it possible to calculate these 
things with some —_— of precision. That pa- 
triotic body, the Hig! Society of Scotland, ob- 
tained returns from a gr number of friendly 
societies, from which were compiled for the 
purpose of showing the true probability of sickness 
and mortality amongst the working-classes. It is 
now acknowledged that, from the imperfection of the 
returns, these tables give too favourable a view of the 
ease, and would be an unsafe basis to d upon in 
practice. Yet we may enter a little into them for the 


sake of illustration. It appeared that, between twenty 
a little more than a week per annum indi 


21 
For each there is an exact amount—as, for in- 
stance, at the age of twenty-eight, he has tlie chance of 


being just about six-tenths (0°603) of a week sick ; but 
we need not here specify so closely. Between thirty 
and forty, the probable annual duration of sickness 
is a little higher, or about two-thirds of a week over- 
head (strictly from 0621 to 0-758 parts of a week). 
At forty-six, his chance is a-week per annum. At 
fifty-seven, it rises to two weeks. A man’s whole 
chance of sickness, from his twenty-first to his six- 
tieth year, inclusive, is nearly forty-two weeks. Above 
that period of life, the days of disability multiply fast. 
At seventy, he is nearly eleven weeks out of the fifty- 
two seriously unwell. 

Since the Highland Society made these observa- 
tions, the Society for the Diffusion of Useful Know- 
ledge has exe: itself in a similar way, and a theo- 
retical table has been compiled by Mr Edmonds. We 
shall present the results of all the three investigati 
in a tabular form, showing the proportion of sick out 
of 100 persons living at certain intervals of age :— 


Scotch English |Mr Edmond’s 
Ages. Benefit Benefit | Theoretical 
Societies. | Societies. Table. 
20 to 30 114 154 172 
30 to 40 1:32 1°83 230 
40 to 50 197 256 a0 
50 to 360 432 451 


In these three tables there is, it will be observed, a 
considerable difference. We may mention, that some 
societies in Edinburgh have found their experience of 
sickness exceed the Highland Society rate by, at an 
average, 87 per cent.; a result which we find ac- 
counted for in a very intelligible way by a report of 
the Edinburgh Compositors’ Society. In the societies 
from which the Highland Society obtained — 
the extension of relief was considered as a kind 
charity, and applications were therefore only made in 
extreme cases. But in the societies in question, the 
pension during sickness is regarded as a right, and 
therefore freely taken. 

A few years ago, some interesting observations were 
made with respect to the large body of men em 
as artisans and labourers in the dockyards at Wool- 
wich, Chatham, Portsmouth, &c. In the three years 
included in the observations, 1831, 2, and 3, there was 
that general uniformity of result which tends to give 
confidence in the arrangements made in consequence 
of such inquiries. We shall give the results for 1831 
and 2, as the number of men was nearly the same in 
those years, namely, 2079 and 2002. ‘The cases of 
diseases in the two years were, respectively, 697 and 
888 ; of hurts, 357 and 325; the total days of sickness, 
respectively, 15,072 and 14,225. If we might be jus- 
tified in taking this body of working-men as a ecrite- 
rion, it would appear that, in the year, every 1 man 
in 6 of this class is seriously hurt, and that 2 in 5 fall 
ill. Each man is liable to have an attack of illness, 
either spontaneous or caused by external injury, every 
two years; and at an average each disease 14 
days. When we see these painful contingencies presented 
in so distinct and certain a form, the necessity of providing 
against them becomes —- apparent. 

Amongst the East India Company’s labourers in 
London—men selected at first as sound and strong, 
but working and also dwelling in somewhat unfavour- 
able circumstances, in the centre of a crowded city— 
it was found, by a calculation made a few years 
that, between the ages of 20 and 30, there were 
1:36 cent. ; between 30 and 40, 1°38; between 40 
and 50, 146; 50 60, 1°91 ; being a less 
rapid advance of sickness with advancing has 
observed in other cases. 


What, in a general view, are the proper i 
for forming a benefit or friendly society which aball 
It 


include a provision for both sickness and old age! 
is clear, in the ard from what we have seen, that 
the contributions of the various members should have 
ames aes their different ages. We may have an idea 
of a benefit society in its simplest form, if we su 
a hundred men, hemithy 33 years of age, toameciin, 
and make such a payment at first as may be sure to 
afford each man that shall fall sick during the ensuing 
one shilling a-day during the his sickness. 
of illustration) the Scottish 
we amongst such a body of 
there will be about 66 weeks of illness in 
year. This, multiplied by 7, gives 
sum uired, L2%, 2, or litte more 
each, which, less by a small sum for in 
accordi of each 
society of individuals of different ages, each payi 
ome whith in like manner be found 
inci 
the above is step further 
equalise each man’s ann yments over wi 
period which he be a 
member. 
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in 
cases, it would appear necessary, in forming a friendly 
| or benefit society, to look to data adapted to the spe- 
cial class who are to form it. 
| 
Weshall suppose that the superannuation allowance 
. or ion is contemplated as commencing at 60 
of oe is necessary to consult tables of mortality, 7 
, in order to ascertain how many may be expected to 
reach that age, and how long each of these has a | 
. | of tables of y (under the article for 
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Life Assurance, in No. 505), that we shall not say 
on this subject. The table presented by the 
d Society, as proper for friendly societies, is 
a@ mean of the Northampton, Carlisle, and Swedish 
and may be regarded as tolerably safe for both 
assurance and arnuity schemes. It shows, that 
of 1005 persons of 21 years of “ge no fewer than 528 
reach the age of 60, 336 that of 70, and 127 that of 
80; thus making it evident how absurd it is for a 
working man to extremely small 
chance of growin 80 as to a prorision. 
er int for consideration is the rate at which 
the funds of the society may be improved. In most 
cases, we believe, it is best for such societies to rest 
content with taking advantage of the privilege which 
they enjoy by act of parliament, to deposit their money 
in the savings’ banks, in which case they obtain for it 
the payment of interest) about 
6d. yearly. 
bbadiese of a right benefit society may be further 
illustrated by the actual arrangements of one of ap- 
proved character, which a to be well known to 
us. We allude to the Edinburgh School of Arts’ 
Friendly Society, established about thirteen years 
. This society, although originating with certain 
the members of and friends to the School of Arts 
(@ species of mechanics’ institution, and taking its 
name), is not otherwise connected with that institu- 
tion, but is open to all persons, male and female, 
residing in Edinburgh. It has three separate funds or 
sehemes—namely, a Sickness Fund, Deferred Annuity 
Fund, and a Life Assurance Fund. One share of the 
sickness fund entitles the member during sickness to 
10s, a-week for 52 weeks, 7s. 6d. a-week for other 52 
weeks, and 5s. a-week for all future period of sick- 
ness until the age of 60 or 65, according to the age 
of superannuation fixed at entry ; and thereafter his 
contributions cease, and he enters to the enjoyment of 
the Deferred Annuity Fund, one share of which en- 
titles member annuity com- 
mencing at the 60 or 65, as fixed at his entry. 
One share of the Life Assurance Fund is a sum of 
1.10 payable at the member’s death. In this case, as 
tions cease at the age of 
or 65. 
The rates are calculated from the Highland So- 
's sickness table, increased by 50 per cent., which 
in case may be considered as sufficient (seein 
that only sound healthy men are admitted), an 
a mortality table compounded of the Northampton, 
Carlisle, and Swedish, assuming the rate of interest at 
4 per cent. accumulated yearly ; and the only charges 
for nianagement are 2s. 6d. entry-money to each fund, 
and ls. a-year payable by each member of each fund. 
‘The following is an example of the payments re- 
quired for one in all the three funds ; namely— 


Payments to Cease at the age of Sixty. 


Annual Monthly 

Age. Payment. Payment. 

25 £110 5 £0 2 6 

117 3 03 

3 263 0 
Payments to Cease at Sixry-Five. 

Annual Monthly 

Age. Payment. Payment. 

25 £159 £0 22 
110 7% 02 

35 117 5 031 


So that a person of the age of 25, for an entry-money 
of 7s. 6d., and ane of 2s. 2d. a-month until the 
of 65—or L.], 5s. 9d. a-year—may secure an 
<iisines of 10s. a-week during sickness for 52 weeks 
—~Js. 6d. a-week for other 52 weeks—and 5s. a-week 
during the whole remaining period of sickness, until 
the of 65, an annuity of L.8 a-year during life 
after 65, and a sum of L.10 at death. 
Or, for 4s. 4d. a-month, or L.2, 11s, 6d. a-year, double 
of these allowances. 
At an examination of the society’s transactions and 
funds in December 1840, it was found that, after 


, what might be expected in so a city, even 


provision. 
_ We would hope that the present paper will be of 
some little service in calling the attention of the 


something to look to in the event of their decease— 
what objects of a merely this-world kind can be 
nobler! It costs money and a little restraint on im- 
mediate desires to accomplish these ends, but it does 
not cost, upon a right system, nearly so much as might 
be supposed ; and it were to cost more, would 
it. mot be worth while! We verily believe that the 


one who resorts to such a society makes an advance 


in a true moral conditi ives incalculable 
strength to his position in life, the peace of his 
own 


POPULAR ENGLISH FESTIVALS. 
SHROVE-TUESDAY. 


SuRove-TuEspay occur on any day between the 
2d of February and the 8th of March, Leing the day 
antecedent to that commencing Lent. [In the present 
year it falls on the 8th of February.} Throughout 
ian Europe, it has been early 
times, to preface the solemnity and sober living of 
the forty days of Lent with one, two, or more days of 
unlimited merriment, sport, feasting, and playing of 
practical jokes, as if men were anxious to season them- 
selves for what they felt to be a period of dullness, by 
giving themselves the disgust of satiety with every 
thing cheerful. In Rome, as is well known, this merry 

rologue to Lent is called the Carnival, meaning the 

arewell to flesh—no such food being used during the 
ensuing forty days. In England, the same period is 
styled Shrove-tide, from its being customary, in an 
early age, for the people to confess their sins, and 
be shrived, or shrove, at that time. They also had the 
name of age for the day before Shrove- 
Tuesday, while Ash-Wednesday was the title of the 
first day of Lent. In Scotland, where no religious 
observance of this season has been in use for centuries, 
Shrove-Tuesday is slightly known as St Fasten’s Eve 
or Fastren’s E’en. 

Collop-Monday, it ae tae remarked, got its name 
from a custom all over — of dining on co 
mya meat) eggs on that day. 

8 on that day went about in bands, singing, 
** Shrove-tide is nigh at hand, 
And I am come a-shroving ; 
Pray, dame, something, 
An apple or a dumpling, 
Or a piece of truckle cheese 
Of your own making, 
Or a piece of pancake.” 
On this day it is a regular practice of the 8 at 
Eton to ~ 4 Latin verses, in all kinds of A in 
raise of Bacchus, and fix them to the college doors. 
erhaps this is a vestige of a supposed connexion 
between the Christian festivals of this season with the 
Gentile rejoicings and festivities of the same period of 
the year in honour of the god of wine. 
rove-Tuesday has been from time immemorial in 
England a day of unusual merriment, feasting, and 
sport. “ Welcome, merry Shrove-tide !” sings gentle 
Master Silence. At an <i of the day, the 
bells were set a-ringing, generally by the people them- 
selves, and it was from that time till a late hour in 
the evening held allowable to indulge in an unlimited 
preparing and devouring of pancakes. So conspicuous 
was this fare on the occasion, that the day was some- 
times called Pancake Day. Shaks makes his 
clown in “ All’s Well that Ends Well” speak of some- 
thing being “ as fit as a pancake for Shrove-Tuesday.” 
It will be recollected that the parishioners of the 
Vicar of Wakefield “ religiously ate cakes at 
Shrove-tide.” Hear also our quaint old friend, the 
Water Poet—*Shrove-Tuesday, at whose entrance 
in the morning all the whole kingdom is my but 
by that time the clock strikes eleven, whic 


little into a frying-pan of boiling suet, where it 
makes a confused dismal hissing (like the Lernian 
snakes in the reeds of Acheron), until at last, by the 
skill of the cook, it is transformed into the form of a 
flip-jack, called a pancake, which ominous incantation 
the ignorant do devour eedily.” It is euri- 
ous to from old Hakluyt, that were also 
eaten in Russia at this time. A poem published in 
1634,* thus speaks of the custom in England :— 
** Tt was the day whereon the rich and poor 
Are chiefly feasted with the self-same dish ; 
When every paunch, till it can hold no more, 
Is fritter-filled as well as heart can wish ; 
And every man and maid do take their turn, 
And toss their pancakes up for fear they burn ; 
And all the kitchen doth with laughter sound, 
To see the pancakes fall upon the ground.” 
It was customary to present the first pancake to the 
greatest slut or lie-a-bed of the y, “which com- 
monly falls to the dog’s share at > a no one will 
own it their due.”+ Some allusion is probably made 
to the latter custom in a couplet placed S | 
Shrove-Tuesday in Poor Robin’s Almanac for $ 
** Pancakes are eat by greedy gut, 
And Hob and Madge run for the slut.” 
In the time of Elizabeth, it was a practice at Eton 
for the cook to festen a pancake to a crow upon the 
school door ; and, till a recent period, the under-clerk 
at Westminster School was accustomed on this morn- 
ing to enter in solemn wise, preceded by the beadle 
and other officers, and throw a pancake over the screen 
which divides the forms of the upper from those of 
the under scholars. 


* Pasquil’s Palinodia. + Notes to Tusser Redivivus, 1744. 


The revels of Shrovetide were of a very miscella- 
neous order—some being innocent, and others, we 
grieve to say, much the reverse. We shall first advert 
to those of an innocent character. The chief of these’ 
seems to have been foot-ball, which was conducted 
with great spirit, the old looking delightedly at the 
feats of the young. At Alnwick, the ball is thrown 
to the pop’ rom the walls of the castle. The 
apprentices of London, all of whom were let loose’ 
from serious occupation on this day, enjoyed the sport 
in Finsbury Fields. The sport continues to be prac- 
tised with great vigour at the villages of Kingston 
and Teddington, in the vicinity of London, where the 
people have to put hurdles and bushes over their 
windows to protect them from the balls. But we are’ 
not aware of any part of the kingdom where’ this 
Shrovetide sport is kept up with so much energy as 
at the village of Scone, near Perth, in Scotland. 
men of the parish assemble at the cross, the married 
on one side and the bachelors on the other ; a ball is 
thrown up, and they play from two o’clock till sunset. 
A person who witnessed the sport in the latter part 
of the last century, thus describes it :—“The game 
was this: he who at any time got the ball into his 
hands, ran with it till overtaken by one of the oppo- 
site party ; and then, if he could shake himself loose 
from those on the opposite side who seized him, he ran 
on ; if he him, it was 
wrested from him the other , but no 
was allowed to ick it. The object of the dts | 
men was to han@ it, that is, to put it three times into 
a small hole on the moor, which was the dool, or limit, 
on the one hand: that of the bachelors was to drown 
it, or dip it three times in a deep place in the river, 
the limit on the other: the party who could effect 
either of these objects won the game ; if neither won, | 
the ball was cut into equal parts at sunset. In the 
course of the play, there was usually some violence 
between the parties ; but it is a proverb in this part 
of the country, that ‘ A’ is fair at the ba’ o’ Scone,” » 
A similar foot-ball play took place at Inveresk in the 
county of Edinburgh. 
Taylor, the Water Poet, alludes to the custom of a 
fellow carrying about “an ensign made of a piece of a 
baker’s mawkin fixed upon a broom-staff,’ and mak- 
ing orations of nonsense to the people. Perhaps this 
custom may have been of a si nature and desi 
to one practised in France on Ash-Wednesday. ‘T 

ple there “carry an , similar to our Guy 
‘aukes, round the adjacent es, and collect mone 
for his funeral, as this day, according to their creed 
is the burial of good — After sundry absurd 
mummeries, the co is deposited in the earth.”* 
In the latter part of the last century, a curious cus-— 
tom of a similar nature still survived in Kent. A 
group of girls engaged themselves at one part of a 
vi in burning an uncouth image, which t! 
called a holly boy, and which they had stolen from the 
boys ; while the boys were to be found in another part 
of the village burning a like effigy, which they called 
the ivy girl, and which they had stolen from the girls ; 
the ceremony being in both cases accompanied by 
loud huzzas.+ ‘These are fashions, we humbly opine, 
smacking of a and origin. 
At Bromfield, in Cumberland, there to be a still 
more remarkable custom. The scholars of the free 
school of that parish assumed a right, from old use and 
wont, to bar out the master, and keep him out for three 
days. During the period of this expulsion, the doors 
were strongly barricaded within ; and the boys, who 
defended it like a besieged city, were armed in general 
with guns made of the hollow twigs of the elder, 
or bore-tree. ‘The master, meanwhile, made various 
efforts, by force and stratagem, to regain his lost 
authority. If he succeeded, heavy tasks were im 
and the business of the school was resumed and sub- 
mitted to; but it more commonly happened that all 
his efforts were this case, after 
days’ siege, terms of capitulation were —— y 
the master and accepted by the boys. The terms 
always included permission to enjoy a full allowance 
of Shrovetide sports.t 

Of a similar on character is a custom kept up 
at Leicester. ‘here is in this ancient town an open 
space called the Newarks, of a cross form, accessible 
by three gatés, and surrounded by tall buildings. In 
the afternoon of Shrove-Tuesday, three men take 

ion of this place, armed with waggon whips, 

and each attended by another man ing a bell. 
fellows, who called Whipping ‘l'oms, 
a right to eve entering or passing throu 
can catch, and this as 
as the attendant bellman can keep ringing his 
The amusement consists in surrounding the bellman 
and silencing his bell, for during the cessation of 
ringing the whipper is powerless : this, however, is a 


address and activity of the young men who take — 
in the frolic. As soon, however, as a Whipping ‘Tom 
finds his companion silenced, and subject to the laugh 
of the spectators, he hurries with his attendant bell 
to the rescue, and the scene becomes one of consider- 
able mirth and animation, and many daring attempts 
are made to capture the succouring bell and increase 
their amusement on the one hand, and to liberate the 
captured bell and get both whips into action on the 


* Morning Chronicle, March 10, 1791. 
+ Gentleman's Magazine, 1779. 
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{ help of a knavish sexton) is commonly before nine, | 
{ there is a bell rung called Pancake Bell, the sound 
\ whereof makes thousands of people distracted, and 
ti forgetful either of manners or humanity. Then there 
q is a thing called wheaten flour, which the cooks do 
mingle with water, eggs, spice, and other —— 
; | magical enchantments, and then they put it by little 
{ 
i 
twelve years of business, when the deaths of unfree | 
Wao died in tho of | 
membership, were deducted, the mortality was within 
that allowed for by the tables, and that all the three 
: funds were in a good condition, each showing a sur- 
plus over what was necessary to make good the claims 
te which it was oe the value wer 
contributions was m into account against 
value of the promised benefits. | 
This society numbers 250 members, which is far | 
their power to confer —e themselves by means of | 
rightly constituted benefit societies. To make them- | 
ves independent during sickness and old age, and | 
to ensure that their wives and children shall have 
ef or the would take much | 
more extensive advantage of them than they do. Every| ee 
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easy; in a nook called Little London, if you ean attain 
: are entitled to . The bustle 


elicited by the whole affair, and 


e have now to advert to some of the sports of 
this day, which cannot be considered as of an innocent 
. The chief and most conspicuous of these 
was the practice of throwing at cocks. mapas tet ew 
been universal in England a century ago, and perhaps 
still lingers in some of those places which Wiliam 
Howitt calls nooks of the country, where modern re- 
finements have not yet penetrated in great strength. It 
will be recollected that Hogarth es this sport the 
first subject in his series of pictures entitled the Four 
Stages of Cruelty. The poor animal was tied toastake 
a short cord, and the unthinking men and boys, 
who were to throw at it, took their station at the di 
tance of about twenty yards. Where the cock be-. 
longed to some one disposed to make it a matter of, 
business, twopence was paid for three shies at it, the. 
missile used being a broomstick. The sport was con- 
tinued till the poor creature was killed outright by 
the blows. Such tumult and outrage attended this 
inhuman sport a century ago, that, according to a 
writer in the Gentleman’s Magazine, it was sometimes 
dangerous to be near the place where it was practised. 
Hens were also the subjects of popular amusement at 
this festival. It was custo in Cornwall to take 
any one which had not laid eggs before Shrove-Tues- 
day, and lay it on a barn-floor to be thrashed to death. 
A man hit at her with a flail ; and if he succeeded in 
killing her therewith, he got her for his es It was 
customary for a fellow to get a hen tied to his back, 
with some horse-bells hung beside it. A number of 
other fellows, blindfolded, with boughs in their hand, 
followed him by the sound of the bells, endeavour- 
ing to get a stroke at the bird. This gave occa- 
sion to much merriment, for sometimes the man was 
hit instead of the hen, and sometimes the assailants 
hit each other instead of either. At the conclusion, 
the hen was boiled with bacori, and added to the usual 
cake feast. Cock-fights were also common on this 
y. Strange to say, they were in many instances the 
sanctioned sport of public schools, the master receiv- 
ing on the occasion a small tax from the boys under 
the name of a cock-penny. Perhaps this last practice 
took its rise in the circumstance of the master sup- 
plying the cocks, which seems to have been the cus- 
tom in some places in a = age. Such cock-fights 
regularly took place on Fasten’s E’en in many parts 
of Seotland till the middle of the eighteenth century, 
the master presiding at the battle, and enjoying the 
uisite of all the runaway cocks, which were tech- 
ically called fugies. The greatest of our alarmists 
must surely allow that in some small particulars we 
have improved upon the customs of our forefathers. 
Latterly, an idea seems to have prevailed that the 
cocks martyred upon Shrove-Tuesday were + nel 
from the identity of their name in Latin (Galli), of 
our great national enemies the French. And we can 
easily imagine some country justices being led by this 
notion to encourage the sport, thinking that every shy 
taken at the unfortunate cock was fostering a salutary 
hatred of the French in the breasts of those who were 
yet perhaps to fight their country’s battles. There 
was even a supposition, to which Hearne the anti- 
uary gave some countenance, that the practice took 
rise at the time when Henry V. was pursuing his 
wars in France, being designed to show that the Eng- 
lish could as easily overthrow the Galli of their own 
| sarc as the Galli of the farm-yard. A writer in the 
ntleman’s Magazine of 1737, suggests that perhaps 
we find a trace of this notion in the architectural 
conceit placed over the portal of Blenheim House, 
where a monstrous lion is seen tearing to pieces a 
at he just sentiment with re- 
to the vetide cock-throwings, supposing them 
to have the above object in view Tis a mean 
expression of our rage, even in time of war.” But the 
idea of a reference to the French is totally inadmis- 
sible, when we find that the eustom existed long before 
the commencement of our wars with France. Another 
popular notion is, that it took its rise in consequence 
of a very early incident in our history. “ When the 
Danes were masters of England, and lorded it over 
the nations of the island, the inhabitants of a certain 
great city, grown weary of their slavery, had formed 
@ secret conspiracy to murder their masters in one 
bloody night, and twelve men had undertaken to ente 
the house by stratagem, and, seizing the arms, surprise 
the guard which kept it ; and at which time, their 
fellows, upon a signal given, were to come out of their 
houses and murder all opposers: but when they were 
putes it in execution, the unusual crowing and flut- 
ing of the cocks about the place they attempted to 
enter at, discovered their design ; upon which the 
became so enraged, that they doubled their 
eruelty, and used them with more severity than ever. 
Soon after they were forced from the Danish yoke, 
and to revenge themselves upon the cocks, for the 
misfortune they involved them in, instituted this cus- 
tom of knocking them on the head on Shrove-Tuesday, 
the day on which it happened. ‘This sport, though at 
first only practised in one city, in process of time be- 


* Hone’s Year Book, 53. 
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came a national divertisement, and has continued ever 
since the Danes first lost the island.” Such is the 
story told, it seems, by an old German author named: 
Cranenstein, who writes of the customs observed by 
Christian nations.* We need scarcely remark that'it. 
seems insufficient to account for a sport of so peculiar 
a nature and so universal. 

The other Shrovetide observances were chiefly of a 
local nature. The old plays make us aware of a license 
which the London prentices took on this occasion to 
assail houses of dubious repute, and cart the unfortu- 
nate inmates through the city. ‘This seems to have 
been done partly under favour of a pri which 
the common people assumed at this time of breaking 
down doors for sport, and of which we have perhaps 
some remains, in a practice which still exists in some 
remote districts, of throwing brokencrockery and other 
rubbish at doors. In Dorsetshire and Wiltshire, if 
not in other counties, the latter practice is called 
Lent Crocking. The boys go round in small ies, 
headed by a leader, “who ee up and knocks at the 
door, leaving his followers behind him, armed with a 
good stock of potsherds—the collected relics of the 
washing-pans, jugs, dishes, and plates, that have be- 
come the victims of concussion in the hands of unlucky 
or careless housewives for the year. When the 
door is opened, the hero, who is perhaps a farmer’s 
boy, with a pair of black eyes sparkling under the 
tattered brim of his brown milking-hat, hangs down 
his head, and, with one corner of his mouth turned up 
_ an irrepressible smile, pronounces the following 

es 

‘I be come a-shrovin, 
Vor a little pankiak, 
A bit o’ bread o’ your biakin ; 
Or a little truckle cheese o’ your own miakin. 
If you'll gie me a little I’ll ax no more, 
If you don’t gie me nothin, I'll rottle your door.’ 


Sometimes he gets a bit of bread and cheese, and at 
some houses he is told to be gone ; when he calls u 
his followers to send their missiles in a rattling broad- 
side against the door.”+ It is rather remarkable that, 
in Prussia, and perhaps other parts of central Europe, 
the throwing of broken crockery at doors is a regular 
practice at marriages. Lord Malmesbury, who in 1791 
married a princess of that country as proxy for the 
Duke of York, tells us, that the morning after the 
ceremonial, a great heap of such rubbish was found at 
her royal highness’s door. 


NOTICE TO AN HUMBLE CLASS OF 
EMIGRANTS. 


A CORRESPONDENT who was desirous of receiving some 
distinct information on the subject of Canadian emigra- 
tion, which unfortunately we had it not in our power 
to afford, lately made application to the Emigration 
Agent at Montreal, and has been favoured with a reply 
which he has placed in our hands to make public. The 
reply is written on the back of a printed document, 
which we present first. It is entitled —* Notice to per- 
sons desirous of settling at the Owen’s Sound Settle- 
ment, situated in the upper part of the province of 
Canada,” and is dated “Crown Lands’ Office, Ist No- 
vember 1840.” 

* Notice is hereby given, that a road through the 
crown land from the north-west angle of the township 
of Garrafraxa to Owen’s Sound, upon Lake Huron, is 
opening at the expense of government. Lots of fifty 
acres of land each will be laid out on each side of the 


Settlers who have never obtained a grant of land 
from government, may obtain a lot of fifty acres on the 
following conditions :— 

lst, They are to make application to the commissioner 
of crown lands, or to the agent on the ground, when- 
ever they shall be ready to become resident on the 
tract to be granted. 2d, Upon giving a satisfactory 
account of their means of providing for themselves, 
until a crop can be raised from the ground, they will 
receive a ticket from the commissioner at the Crown 
Lands’ Office, entitling them to locate the land. 3dly, 
Upon application to the agent in the first place, he will 
forward a statement to the Crown Lands’ Office, of the 
applicant’s age, family, and means of settlement, upon 
which, if approved, authority for location will issue. 
4thly, The tickets issued will be useless to any but the 
applicants, and unless presented to the agent within one 
month from the date, they will not be received by him. 
Any person who shall receive a ticket, and who shall 
not proceed to the settlement within one month; or 
who, having been placed upon land there, shall abandon 
it, will be considered as having lost all claim to receive 
land. 5thly, Settlers will be required to clear, and place 
once under crop, one-third of the land located, and to 
reside on the land until this settlement-duty is per- 
formed ; and after one-third of the grant shall have been 
cleared and under crop, the settler shall be entitled to 
his patent, free of expense. 6thly, The settlement-duty 
is required to be done within four years from the date of 
the ticket. 7thly, Settlers who are under the necessity of 
being temporarily absent from their locations, will apply 
to the resident agent, stating the length of their intended 
absence, and the reason for it, which will be entered on 
the agent’s book, if the reason for absence seems suffi- 


* Sir W. Ellis’s Edition of Brand’s Popular Antiquities. 
+ Hone’s Year Book, 1599. 


cient ; and any person who shall absent himself, with- 
out being permitted to do so by the agent, or who shall 
remain away from the settlement for a longer time than 
such permission shall authorise, wili be considered as 
having forfeited his iocation. 8thly, An assignment, or 
attempt to assign any ticket or location, will also be con- 
sidered as a forfeiture of all right in the locatee or the 
assignee ; or if it shall appear that the locatee has pre- 
viously obtained a grant of land from government, his 
new location shall be forfeited. 9thly, In all cases of 
abandonment of location, the located land will be con- 
sidered immediately open for new location or sale. 
10thly, As it is not the intention of the government to 
offer the settlers any assistance, further than the free 
grant of land, and the opening of the road, applicants 
are specially desired to consider for themselves, whether 
or not they have the means of maintaining themselves 
and their families until crops can be raised from the 
ground. 

Government agents have been appointed at the north- 
ern and southern extremities of the settlement, and 
further information may be obtained on application to 
Mr John Telfer, Owen’s Sound, and Mr James M‘Nabb, 

Commissioner Crown 


Garrafraxa. B. 
Lands.” 

grant Office, Montreal, 9th Ootober 1841,” is as fol- 
ows :— 


“ Sir—The gentlemen composingthe Emigrant Society 
here, placed your letter (dated 23d August) in my hands, 
in reply to a considerable portion of which I have 


| deemed it not amiss, for your information and that of 


your farming acquaintance, to send the annexed printed 
notice. Land may be had on the same principle at the 
mee and Lambton settlements, in the lower 

of the province, by the intending settler applying, on his 
arrival at Quebec, to A. C. Esq, Chit Emi- 
gration Agent. 

Healthy settlers, who are steady, industrious, and eco- 
nomical, cannot fail in rapidly improving their condi- 
tion in this truly fine country. Farmers, farm-labourers, 
coopers, joiners, blacksmiths, brickmakers, bricklayers, 
stone-masons, plasterers, and common carpenters, gene- 
rally succeed well in this country. It would be well to 
bring out all your tools. All intending settlers should 
endeavour to reach here on or before the Ist of June, 
especially agriculturists; and I consider it highly im- 
prudent of any man to quit his native country without 
feeling confident that he has sufficient means to sup 
his family at least two or three months after his arrival 
here. By you and your friends calling at my office on 
your arrival, it will be to me a pleasurable duty to afford 
you all such information as | humbly conceive (from 
twenty-seven years’ experience) is caleulated to render 
essential service. It is a matter of course, that those 
who can bring most money and property, are, with good 
management, likely to prosper most rapidly; you, as 
an industrious joiner, will doubtless do well in this ecoun- 
try, especially by having at the same time from fifty to 
one hundred acres of good land, in an eligible situation, 
upon easy terms of payment, which, no doubt, I can 
put you in the way of obtaining—though the first in- 
sialment (especially should there be a few acres 
and a small hut upon it) is geuerally expected to be 
paid about the time of taking possession of it. It may 
be necessary for me to observe, that no kind of emi- 
grants receive government aid in being forwarded to 
work, except such as are totally destitute, with large 
families. 

Improved farms can be purchased on favourable 
terms. Practical British farmers, with some means, 
always succeed remarkably well here: by prudenee and 
perseverance, their capital increases rapidly. For the 
general good of your friends and the public, should you 
see fit to make it known, I deem it proper to observe, 
that men engaged in the silk, cotton, or woollen manu- 
factures, such as weavers, spinners, printers, dyers, &e., 
will at this time find no employment here in their re- 
spective callings, and are obliged to betake themselves 
to the task of the day-labourer, and cannot at all times 
during the season be certain of obtaining that employ- 
ment; and but few of these classes that have reached 
forty or forty-five years of age become expert 
and when they settle on land, the process of clearing is 
slowly and unskilfuly executed, and poverty, as their 
lot, is searcely to be avoided. I have the honour to 


be, &c., Jastes ALLISON, Agent, 
Montreal.” 
DULL TALKERS. 
are so full of their own le, and so 


Some praters 
fond of their own discord, that they would not suspend 
their eternal monotonies to hear the wit of Sheridan or 


is a third class, forming a t jority, 

compound of the two possessing many of 
the properties peculiar to each ; 
ignorance enough to talk amongst fools, just 
enough to be silent wits. But they have no 
vivacity in themselves, nor relish for it in ancether—to 
attempt to keep up ball of with 
partners, would be to a game against a 

of feathers,— Lacon. 


| 
| | 
“Merriment of the spectators as S are captured or 
luckless wights subjected to whipping, render it an 
afternoon 0 great excitement, which the young espe- 
cially talk of for months before and after.* . 
road. 
| the point of Swift; one might as well attempt to stop 
the saw of a task-working stone-cutter by the melodies _ 
of an Holian harp. Others, again, there are who hide ; 
that ignorance in silent gravity that these expose by 
silly talk, but they are so coldly correct, ped so metho- 
dically dull, that any attempt to raise the slumbering 
sparks of genius by means of such instruments, would be j 
| to stir up a languishing fire with a poker of ice. There 7 
| 
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HOOD'S COMIC ANNUAL. 


‘Tus lively little work holds on in its annual career, as 
full of jokes as ever, the quality of the material being 
no way deteriorated from that of former years. In the 
volume which made its appearance at the beginning of 
1842, we find the following clever jeu d’esprit on the prac- 
tice of asking for autographs. It purports to bea letter 
from Mr Hood to D. A. A., Esquire, Edinburgh :— 

* Sir,—I am much flattered by your request, and quite 
willing to uccede to it ; but, unluckily, you have omitted 
to inform me of the sort of thing you want. Autographs 
are of many kinds. Some persons chalk them on ab: 
others inscribe what may be called auto-lithographs, in 
sundry colours, on the flag-stones. Gentlemen in love 
delight in carving their autographs on the bark of trees ; 
as other idle fellows are apt to hack and hew them on 
tavern benches and rustic seats. Amongst various 
modes, I have seen a shop-boy dribble his autograph from 
a tin of water on a dry pavement. The autographs of 
the Charity Boys are written on large sheets of ee. 
illuminated with engravings. and are technically called 
* Pieces.’ The celebrated Miss Biffin used to distribute 
autographs amongst her visiters, which she wrote with a 

grasped between her teeth. Another, a German 
Tame, held the implement with his toes. The 
Man in the Iron Mask scratched an autograph with his 
fork on a silver plate, and threw it out of the window. 
Baron Trenck smudged one with a charred stick ; and 
Silvio Pellico, with his fore-finger dipped in a mixture of 
soot and water. Lord Chesterfield wrote autographs on 
windows with a diamond pencil; so did Sir Walter 
Raleigh and Queen Elizabeth. Draco, when Themis re- 
a few sentences for her album, dipped his stylus 

in human blood. Faust used the same fluid in the auto- 
graph he bartered with Mephistopheles. The Hebrews 
write their Shpargotua backwards; and some of the 
Orientals used to clothe them in hieroglyphics. An ancient 
Egyptian, if asked for his autograph, would probably 
have sent to the collector a picture of what Mrs Malaprop 
calls ‘An Allegory on the Banks of the Nile.’ Aster, 
the archer, volunteered an autograph, and sent it bang 
into Philip's right eye. Some individuals are so chary of 
their handwriting, as to bestow, when requested, only a 
mark or cross ; others more liberally adorn a specimen of 
their penmanship with such extraneous flourishes as a 
cork-screw, a serpent, or a circumbendibus, not to men- 
tion such caligraphic fancies as eagles, ships, and swans. 
Then, again, there are what may be called Mosaic auto- 
graphs, i. ¢. inlaid with cockle-shells, blue and white 
pebbles, and the like, in a little gravel walk. Our grand- 
mothers worked their autographs in canvass samplers , 
and I have seen one wrought out with pins’ heads on a 
hagewhite pin-cushion,asthus:—* Welcome sweat Babby. 

Jones.” 


hen the sweetheart of Mr John Junk requested his 
autograph, and explained what it was, namely,‘ a couple 
of lines or so, with his name to it,’ he replied that he 
would leave it to her in his will, seeing as how it was 
* done with gunpowder on his left arm.’ 

There have even been autographs written by proxy. For 
example, Doctor Dodd penned one for Lord Chesterfield ; 
but to oblige a stranger in this way is very dangerous, 
considering how easily a few lines may be twisted into a 
rope. According to Lord Byron, the Greek girls com- 
pound autographs as apothecaries make up prescriptions, 
with such materials as flowers, herbs, ashes, pebbles, and 
bits of coal. Lord Byron himself, if asked for a speci- 
men of his hand, would probably have sent a plaster 
cast of it. King George the Fourth and the Duke of 
York, when their autographs were requested for a kee 
sake, royally favoured the =. with some of their old 
Latin-English exercises. ith regard to my own parti- 
cular practice, I have often traced an autograph with my 
walking-stick on the sea-sand. I also seem to remember 
writing one with my fore-finger on a dusty table, and am 
pretty sure I could do it with the smoke of a candle on 
the ceiling. 1 have seen something like a very badly 
scribbled autograph made by children with a thread of 
treacle on aslice of suet dumpling. Then, it may be 
done with vegetables. My little girl grew her auto- 
graph the other day in mustard and cress. Domestic 
servants, I have observed, are fond of scrawling auto- 
graphs on a teaboard with the slopped milk; also of 
scratching them on a soft deal dresser, the lead of the 
sink, and, above all, the quicksilver side of a looking- 
glass—a surface, by the by, quite irresistible to any one 
who can write and does not bite his nails. A friend of 
mine possesses an aut h— RememBer Jim Hoskins’ 
—done with a red-hot poker on the back-kitchen door. 
This, however, is awkward to bind up. na filed but a 

lady, possesses a book of autographs, filled just like 
a railor’s pattern book, with samples of stuff and fustian. 
The foregoing, sir, are but a few of the varieties ; and the 
questions that have occurred to me in consequence of 
only naming the genus, and not the species, have 
om innumerable. Would the gentleman like it short or 
long? for Doppeldickius, the learned Dutchman, wrote 
an autograph for a friend, which the latter published in 
a quarto volume, Would he prefer it in red ink, or black 
—or suppose he had it in sympathetic, so that he could 
draw me out when he pleased? Would he choose it on 
white paper, or tinted, or embossed, or on common brown 
paper, like Maroncelli’s? Would he like it without my 
name to it—as somebody favoured me lately with his 
h in an anonymous letter? Would he rather it 
were like Guy Faukes’s to Lord Monteagle (not Spring 
Rice), in a felgned hand? Would he relish it in the 
aristocratical style, i. e. ay or totally illegible ? 
Would he like it—in case he shouldn't like it—on a 
slate? With such a maze to wander in, if I should not 
take the exact course you wish, you must blame the 
short and insufficient clue you have afforded me. In the 
mean time, as you have not forwarded to me a tree ora 
pa or a brick wall—a looking-glass or 
a window—a teaboard or a silver plate—a bill-stamp or a 
back-kitchen door—I to conclude 
only a common pen-ink-and- autograph ; 
absence of any particular direction for its transmission, 


set adrift in a 


tle, or or favoured by Mr 
Waghorn, or by telegraph, 1 think the best way will be 
to send it to you in print.—l am, sir, your most obe- 


dient servant, Tuomas Hoop.” 


ON THE DEATH OF A BOY. 
Tue autumn leaves are fading fast, 
And rustling in the chilly blast ; 
And some around us, old and grey, 
Have fallen sear’d, and fast as they. 


But weep not, weep not, theirs had been 
A sunny morn, a noon serene ; 

And in the evening of their day 

They laid them down, and slept away. 
Yet, why these tears upon my cheek ?— 
‘These woman's yearnings wildly weak ?— 
These longings for the dear, the dead— 
The early rose, whose leaves are shed ? 
No more on earth that little hand 

With brother's love shall clasp mine own— 
Like bird to a far distant land, 

‘That voice (to me so sweet) is flown. 


A fibre from my heart is riven ! 

A life-drop from my heart is shed! 

Ay! but thy spirit—that's in Heaven— 
"Tis but the dust that's with the dead! 

I'll gaze on yon bright star, and see 

The home where thou art dwelling now— 
Methinks soft wings are fanning me— 
They soothe, they cool, my fever’d brow ! 
I'll listen to the wind’s soft swell, 

And fancy thine the gentle sounds ; 

They sigh not forth a sad farewell— 

Thus in my ear the murmurs dwell, 

** We'll meet where endless love abounds !” 
T'll weep no more—no more I'll sigh ! 

I feel, dear boy, thy presence nigh ; 

And still, methinks, thy spirit clings 
Around me in my wanderings. A. G. 


ENLIGHTENED ENTERPRISE. 

A little enlightened enterprise in a single individual, 
comparatively obscure, often leads to great results; and 
therefore no man, in his efforts to in any branch of 
trade, should be discouraged either because he is un- 
known to fame or possesses slender means of immediate 
success. Enterprise on a small and at first unheeded 
scale, is indeed the foundation of almost all t profes- 
sional undertakings. We have a striking and honourable 
instance of this in the history of type-founding in Scot- 
land. Exactly a century ago, types were for the first 
time cast in Scotland, and a trade n in an article for 
which our northern kingdom is now highly celebrated. 
The introducer of this elegant art was Alexander Wilson, 
a native of St Andrews, at whose university he received 
a liberal education. After completing his studies, he 
went to London, and, while studying medicine in the 
British metropolis, he accidentally visited a type-foundry, 
where a close examination of the process convinced him 
that he could effect great improvements in the art. He 
communicated his ideas to an acquaintance, also a native 
of St Andrews, and they removed to that city in 1742, 
where they opened a foundry, at which, as already ob- 
served, the first types in Scotland, worthy of the name, 
were cast. Their success exceeded their most sanguine 
expectations, and their increasing connexion with Ireland 
induced them to remove the foundry to G w in 1744, 
where it rapidly obtained a remarkable celebrity, and 
where Mr Wilson was so highly esteemed as a man of 
science, that he was appointed prof of astronomy in 
the university. This venerable gentleman left a family, 
who inherited his abilities ; his grandsons now carry on 
most extensive foundries of types in Edinburgh, London, 
and Dublin ; and from their own and their father’s es- 
tablishment have gone forth other founders, whose taste 
and skill have added to the glory of the profession. 
Young men inclined to feel daunted with ébstacles may 
treasure these valuable facts in their remembrance. 


CAPTAIN TAYLER’S BREAKWATER. 

Various notices have lately been given in the news- 
papers of this invention. It is well known that in severe 
storms on our coast, ships are not safe even in certain 
harbours, the sea rolling in upon them with immense 
fury ; hence the plan of building breakwaters, or huge 
mounds of masonry, opposite the mouths of harbours, by 
which the force of the sea is lessened. But this method 
of protecting rey = being excessively expensive, 
Captain Tayler, of the Royal Navy, has invented a break- 
water which floats, and, while answering all the purposes 
of a solid breakwater, can be placed at perhaps a hun- 
dredth part of the expense. His scheme is so simple and 


ingenious, that it seems wonderful it was not thought of 


sooner. It consists of placing in the water an obstacle 
which will yield to the action of the waves, yet deprive 
them of their violence. Here we are called on to recol- 
lect that, when waves advance, it is not the water which 
is advancing, but the force which has been communicated 
to the water. The rolling force of the waves, then, ac- 
cording to Captain Tayler’s plan, and as far as we under- 
stand it, is to be met by a hollow framework, which 
receives it and brings it toacalm. If the obstacle were 
solid, it would be beat to pieces; but being open, it is 
constantly filled with water, and this water receives the 
force into its tranquil bosom. Moored off the most iron- 
bound coast, this species of breakwater will afford a re- 
treat to any number of vessels, and be the means of sav- 
ing much life and property. It is pleasing to find science 
thus extending her operations in the cause of humanity 
and national advancement. 


MEMORY. 
Dr Rush of America relates two or three 


very pleasing 

anecdotes of the freshness with which the memory pre- 
scenery of early life:—When the phy- 


serves the rural 
sician visited a sick woman whom he had known 
childhood, she was lying in typhus fever, and all h 


of her recovery was nearly over. Two little words, like a 
fabulous 


seemed to back her w; i 
bring andering 


thoughts. The “eagle's nest” was the brief 


of Dr Rush. The tree had grown upon her father’s farm ; 
and all the scenery of her youth grew up again at the 
mention of it. From that moment she began to recover. 
Another fact, of a different description, is related by the 
same author :—An Italian gentleman died in New York, 
of yellow fever. In the beginning of his illness he spoke 
English; in the middle, French; at the close, Italian. 
These anecdotes correspond in illustrating the mysterious 
revival of memory amid the gloom of life, and when the 
sun had almost set. The vivid distinctness of the recol- 
lection, at the last hour of existence, is not more remark- 
able than solemn.— Fraser’s Magazine. [We believe that 
the revival of recollection near death can be accounted 
for physiologically : it has been stated to us, that the acti- 
vity of the brain at that period, is a result of the great 
effort which nature makes to rally, and throw off the 
cause of disease. The renewed recollection of a forgotten 
language has been explained by phrenologists.] 

POPULAR DELUSIONS. 

Maitland, in his “ History of London,” gravely informs 
us, that one of the projects which received great encou- 
ragement, was for the establishment of a company “to 
make deal-boards out of saw-dust.” This is, no doubt, 
intended as a joke; but there is abundance of evidence 
to show that dozens of schemes, hardly a whit more 
reasonable, lived their little day, ruining hundreds ere 
they fell. One of them was for a wheel for perpetual 
motion—capital one million; another was for “ encou- 
raging the breed of horses (in England), and of improv- 
ing of glebe and church lands, and repairing and rebuild- 
ing parsonage and vicarage houses.” Why the clergy, 
who were so mainly interested in the latter clause, should 
have taken so much interest in the first, is only to be 
explained on the supposition, that the scheme was pro- 
jected by a knot of the fox-hunting parsons once so @ 
common in England. The shares of this company were 
rapidly subscri for. But the most heal eat pre- 
posterous of all, and which showed, more completely 
than any other, the utter madness of the people, was one 
started by an unknown adventurer, entitled, “ A com- 
pany for ones on an undertaking of great advantage, 

t nobody to know what it is.” Were not the fact 
stated by scores of credible witnesses, it would be im- 

ible to believe that any person could have been duped 

y such a project. The man of genius who essayed this 
bold and successful inroad upon public credulity, merely 
stated in his prospectus that the required capital was 
half a million, in five thousand shares, L.100 each, deposit 
L.2 per share. Each subscriber, paying his deposit, would 
be entitled to L.100 per annum share. How this 
immense profit was to be obtained, he did not condescend 
to inform them at that time, but promised that in a 
month full particulars should be duly announced, and a 
call made for the remaining L.98 of the subscription. 
Next morning, at nine o'clock, this great man opened an 
office in Cornhill. Crowds of people beset his door; and 
when he shut up, at three o’clock, he found that no less 
than one thousand shares had been subscribed for, and 
the deposits paid. He was thus, in five hours, the winner 
of L.2000. He was philosopher gh to be contented 


with his venture, and set off the same evening for the 
continent, and was never heard of again.— Mackuy’s 
History of Popular Delusions, 


THE SUMMERS FROM 1816 To 1841. 
1816—Extremely cold and wet throughout : one of the 
worst harvests ever known. 1817—Very cold and wet in 
July and August, but very fine in September, which 
favoured the harvest. 1818—Intensely hot and dry ; the 
thermometer twice at 89 degrees, and often above 80 
degrees. 1819—A very fine hot summer: the month of 
August intensely hot: scarcely any thunder. 1820--A 
fine summer on the whole, and very productive, 1821--- 
Some very hot days occasionally, but for the most part 
cold and showery. Immense rains during harvest, which 
did damage. 1822---A splendid year: hot and ve | 
for the most part, but heavy rain at times, with mu 
thunder. A very abundant 1823---A very cold 
showery summer. In July it rained every day except 
the 24th : very little thunder. 1824---Very fine and warm 
throughout, but never intensely hot. The thermometer 
stood highest September 1, and was at 79 degrees. 1825 
—Very hot almost throughout. July 18, the thermometer 
stood at 90 degrees, which is the highest observation in 
the course of all these summers. 1826---The hottest and 
driest summer ever known: it began early and continued 
late. The thermometer was twice at 88 degrees, and 
often at 84 degrees. 1827---Hot and dry, but not tosuch 
an extremity as in the preceding summer : much thunder, 
1828---Immense rains, which began July 9, and continued 
almost without cessation. Large floods July 16 and 30. 
Heavy thunder-storms ; bad harvest. 1829---A very cold 
stormy summer. In September the rains were very heavy. 
In 1830--Very cold and wet, especially in June: much 
thunder. 1831--Warm, gleamy, showery, and electrical. 
A sickly summer; great of i ts, especiall 
house flies. 1832---Moderate for the most part, without 
much inclination either one way or the other. 1833--- 
Very fine, the early part especially ,; an abundant harvest. 
1834---A very fine hot summer, but heavy rains at the end 
of July; an early and productive harvest. 1835---Hot 
and dry, with some showery exceptions ; another abun- 
dant harvest. 1836---In the midland counties dry weather 
ominated. Remarkable for the almost entire destruc- 
tion of the turnip —_ by the fly. Harvest not amiss. 
1837—-A fair average of hot weather, but preceded by a 
very severe spring ; harvest deficient. 1838---A cold wet 
summer; and a late un uctive harvest. 1839---Very 
heavy rains, almost without cessation ; the harvest not 
unproductive, but much damaged. 1840---A fine warm 
summer, with intense heat in August: fine harvest wea- 
ther; feed deficient. 1841---Fine and warm in May and 
June ; wet and cold in July and the beginning of August ; 
fine harvest weather at the end, and in September.—- Fur- 


Almanac. 
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